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I knew Anselno. He was shrewd and prudeoty 

WIsdoBi aad cniinifig had their shares of him | 

But he was shrewish as a wayward child. 

And pleased a^aio by toys which childhood please { 

As— book of fables graced with print of wood. 

Or else the jingling of a nisty medalt 

Or the rare mek>dy of jome old ditty. 

That first was song to please King Pepin's cnullob 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The present Work completes a se-* 
ries of fictitious narratives^ intended to 
illustrate the manners of Scotland at 
three diflPerent periods. Waverley 
t embraced the age of our fathers^ Gut 
Mannering that of our own youth, 
and the Antiquary refers to the last 
ten years of the eighteenth century. 
I have, in the two last narratives es- 
pecially, sought my principal person- 
ages in the dass of society who are 
VOL* I. a 
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the last to feel the influence of that 
general polish which assimilates to 
each other the manners of different 
nations. Among the same class I have 
placed some of the scenes, in which 
I have endeavoured to illustrate the 
operation of the higher and more vio- 
lent passions $ both beeause the lower 
orders are less restrained by the habit 
of suppressing their feelings, <and. h^ 
.cause I igree with Mr Wordsworth, 
that they seldom ^il to express them 
in the strongest and most powerful 
languaga This is, I think, peculiarly 
the ^se with the peasantry, of my 
•own country, a class with whom. I 
have long been fkmilian The antique 
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Ibroe mid simplicity of theii hmgrn^, 
oftea (indiiii^ w'tlh tb^ oriental elo- 
queQx^ -qi Sci^tKtre, in. ihehinoiitlis; of 
tbos^ of «n^ c^eV{£ted. lutdemtanding, 
gis>e palhos/tQ thea£.^id^ a»d digpitjr 
to their tesentiiieiifc 

I hme been more soHcitoua to de- 
wrUHe inannei^ ntinutelyy ,ikm W fif-- 
lajrge ia any ease m a»ti&(^4 and «>m« 
hkced natF^ioH) ond hii»ye but to re- 
gret tluit Ileltm^e]^fiaiiib]e to unite 
these two requisitea of a g6od NoveL 

The Jknavery of the Ad^t in the 
following sheeta may appear, forced 
and improbable j but we have had very 
late instances of the force of supersti* 
tious credulity to a mucL grater es* 
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tent, And the reader may be assured, 
that this part of the narrative is found- 
ed on a fact of actual occurrence. 

I have now only to eacpresan^ gra-- 
titude to the piri>li<^ for the distin- 
guished reception which they have 
given to works, that have little more 
than some truth of colouring to re- 
commend them, and to take my re- 
spectful leave, as one who is not like- 
ly again to solicit thdr favour. 
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CHAPTER t 



'< Go can a ooacb, and let a ooacb be calJM, 

And let the man who calleth be the caller ; 

And in his calling let him nothing call. 

But Coach ! Coaoh ! Coach 1 X) for a coach, ye gods !" 

Ckrononhotimthoiogot. 

It was early in a fine summer's day^ near 
the end of the eighteenth century, when 
a young man, of genteel appearance, hal- 
ving occasion to go towards the north- 
east of Scotland^ proTided himself with 
a tidict in one of those public carriages 
vflmh travel betweeta^Bdinburgh and the 
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Queensferry, at which place, as the name 
implies, and las is well known to all my 
northern readers, there is a passage*boat 
for crossing the Firth of Forth. The 
coach was calculated to carry six regular 
passengers, besides such interlopers as the 
coachman could pick up by the way, and 
intrude upon those who were legally in 
possession. The tickets, which conferred 
right to a seat in this vehicle of little ease, 
were dispensed by a sharp-looking old 
dame, with a pair of spectacles on a very 
thin nose, who inhabited a ** laigh shop,'* 
angliciy a cellar, opening to the High- 
street by A strait and steep stair, at die 
bottom of which she sold tape, thready 
needles, skeans of worsted, coarse linen 
cloth, and Mch feminine gear, to ^^$^ 
who had the oourage and skill to descMd 
to the profundity of her dwelUng, wtthput 
failing headlong themselves, or throwing- 
down any of the nmntirous articles whicb, 
piled on each side of the descent, indica- 
ted the profession of. the trader below. 
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^he written band-bill; wbicb, pasted on 
a projecting board, announced that the 
C^ensferfy Diligence, or Hawes Tfy, de» 
pliErted precisely at twelve o'clock onTu^s* 
day, the fifteenth July, 17—, in order ta 
secure fcr travellers the opportunity of 
pasising the Firth with the flood-tide, lied" 
upon th€ pr^ent occasion like a liuUetih ^ 
fbt although that hour \via8' pealed from 
JSNsint Gileses steeple, and repeated by the 
Tittn^ no irdadi Appeared upon the ap- 
posed stafid. It Is true, only two tickets 
had been takenr out^ and possibly the lady 
of'tht subterranean mansion: might have 
an iitifdehitJiiBdm^' with her Automedon, 
th*t^ til liueh cases, a little space was to 
be allowed for the chance of filling up 
flSeiFacantplaces*-^or the saidAutomedbn 
i^ht ht^e be<m attending a fuiieral, and 
ll<$' delayed by the necessity of stripping 
Itf% iB^ehicle 6fltki lugubrious trappings — 
o¥ he might have staid to take a half* 
ntiitchkih extraordinary with his crOrny 
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the ostler-— or— in short| he did not m^ke 
his appearance. 

The young gentleman, who began to 
grow somewhat impatienti was now ^in«- 
ed by a companion in this petty misery ^f 
human life — the. person who had taken 
out the other place. He who is bent upon 
a journey is usually easily to be distinr 
guished from his fellow* citizens. ThjS* 
boots>. the great-coat, the umbrella, the 
little bundle in his hand, the hat pult^ 
over his/ resolved brows» the dotermii^. 
importance of his pace, his brief answi^rs 
to the salutations of lounging acquaint*; 
ances, are all marks by which the expierl* 
enced traveller in mail-coach or diligence 
can distinguish, at a distance, the €ompa* 
nion of his future journeys as he pushes 
onward to the place of rendezvoui». It is 
then that, Mrith worldly wisdom^ the first 
comer hastens to secure the best birth ia 
the coach for himself, and to- make the 
most convenient arrangement for his; bag- 



gage before the arrival of hit cotnpetiteri 
Our youth, who .was gifted with lit(Ie pru^^ 
denoe of any sort, and who wa?, moreover^v 
by the a^seiice of the coach; deprived of 
the pdwer ef availing himself of his prio*. 
rityof choice, amused himself, instead, by. 
speculftttng upon the occupation and cha* 
racter of the personage who wa:$ now come 
to the coach-office. 

He was a good-looking man of the' age 
of sixty, perhaps older, but his hale conv 
pllxionand firm step announced that yearsr 
had not impaired his strength or healthy 
BiscQuntetiance was of the true Soottish 
cast, strongly nuurked, and rather harsh ii^ 
features, with a shrewd and penetrating 
eye^ and a countenance in which habitual 
gravity was enlivened by a cast of ironical 
humour. His dress was uniform, and of a 
colour becoming his age and gravity ; a 
wig, well dressed and powdered, surmount-* 
ed by a slouched hat, had something of a 
professional air. He might be a clergy- 
man^ yet his appearance was more that of 
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a man of the world than usually betosgs 
to the kirk of Scotland/ and his first eja^ 
ctflation put the matter beyond question. 
He arrived with « hurried pace, and,' 
casting an alarmed glance towards the 
diaUplate of the chuTch, then iooking at 
the place where the c6^c4i should have 
been, exclaimed^ *^ De'irs in it-*l am too 
late after all/' V 

' TBe yotfngf flialii relieved his anxiety by 
telling him the coach had not yet appear* 
ed. The old gentletnan, apparently cotisct« 
ous of his own waAt of punctuatityi^did not 
At iSrst feel ciolirigeous enough to eensure 
that <}f the coacbmaiR. il^ took a: p«bel, 
cotttaiRifig ;appftreMly It lirge f6lio, fVom 
a little boy wl)0 followed binO, and, patting 
him on thehea^, bill him go baek atid tell 
Mr B — — , that if he had known he was 
to have had so much time, be would have 
put another word or 'two to their bar- 
gain,— then told tfce b^y to mind hisbusi* 
liei^, and he vroujd be'as thnvipg a lad as 
ever dusted a duodecimo. The boy linger- 
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ed, perhaps in bopes of a penny to bay 
marbles, but none was forthcoming. Our 
senior leaned his little bundle upon one of 
{be posts at the Head of the staircase, and, 
facing the traveller who had first arrived^ 
waited in silence for about five minutes 
the arrival of the expected diligence* 

At length, after one or two impatient 
glances at the progress of the minute-hand 
of the clock, having compared it with his 
own watch, a huge and antique gold re* 
peater^ and having twitched about his fea«- 
tures to give due emphasis to one or two 
peevish psluiws, he hailed the old lady of 
the cavern. 

. ^* Good woman, — what the d — i is her 
name?— Mrs Macleuchar P* 

Mrs Macleuchar, aware that she had k 
defensive part to sustain in the encoun- 
ter which was to follow, was in no hurry 
to hasten the discussion by returning a 
ready ianswer. 

•* Mrs MacIeucliar--*Go6d woman,'' (with 
an elevated voice) — tbenapart^ *'CHd doiu 
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ed hag, she's as deaf as a post--*-! say, Mrs 
Macleucharr 

'^ I am just serving a customer.— Indeed, 
hmny, it will no be a bodle; cheaper than; 
Iteliye.'' 

"Woman," reiterated the traveller^ " da 
you think we can stand here all day tillr 
you have cheated that poor servant wench 
out of her half-year's fee and bountUh ?•* 

** Cheated !** retorted Mrs Macleucbav, 
eager to take up the quarrel upon a de- 
fensible ground; '* I scorn your words, 
sir ; you are an uncivil person, and I de- 
sire you will not stand there to slander me 
at my ain stairhead." 

'^ The woman," said the senior, looking 
with an arch glance at his destined travel* 
ling companion, " does not understand the 
words of action. — Woman," again turning 
to the vault, *' I arraign not thy character, 
but I desire to know what is bec^ome of 
thy coach." 

" What's your will?" answered Mrs 
Macleuchar, relapsing into deafness, 

10 
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'V We have taken fi^fics^ m^.^am^'' wid. 
the younger stranger,. ** in, your diligence 
for Queeusferry" — " Wbi.ch should have, 
been half-way on the road before .now/\ 
continued the elder aqd more impatient 
traveller, rising in wrath as lie spoke r, 
^' and now in alljikelihood we shall miss> 
the tide, and I h^ve business of import* 
ance on the other; side — aqd your cursed, 
coach'*- 

^ " The. coach Pr-gude guide us», gentle- 
men^ IS i|; no on, the stand yet?" answered 
the old ladyj her. shrill tone of expostula- 
tion sinkings into a ^kind of apologetic 
whine ; ^^ Is it the coach ye can ha.ve beeu^ 
waiting for ?^' 

. *' What dsf could hs^ve kept us broiling; 
Jbi the sun by the side of the gutter, here, 
you— you faithless woman F' 

, Mrs Madeucliaj; now ascended. her trap 
Mair, (for sudi it might be called, though, 
composed of stpne^). until her. nose came 
upon a level: with the pavement; then^.. 
after wiping her spectacles jto look fpr 
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that' which she well knew was not ^to he 
foundj'she exclaimed^ with weti-feigned 
astonishment^ " Gude guide us~saw eyer 
ony body the like o* that T 

"Yes, you abominahle woman,'* vocit 
ferated the travdler, '' many have seen 
the like of it, ^nd all will see the like of tt^ 
that haire any thing to do wit^ yoiur tro{« . 
lopping sex ;*' then, paciiig in great ind^ 
nation before the door of the sbO|l^ stiil as 
Ire passed and repassed, like a vessel %ho 
gives her broadside as she comes abreast'- 
of a hostile fortress, he shot down com* 
plaints, threats, and reproaches, on tlie 
embarrassed Mrs.Macleuchar. He wotdd 
takje a post-chaise — he would call a back* 
ney^coach— he would take four horses- 
he must— he would be ton the north side: 
to-day — and all the expence of his jour-*^ 
ney, besides daniages, direct and oonse* 
quential, arising from delay, should be ac- 
cumulated oh the devoted head of Mrs 
Macleuehan ^ ; 

There was something so comic in 'hit 
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peftisb resentdi^iit, tbftt the younger tra- 
veller^ who was in no $uch ptesMng hurry 
to depart, could not help being amuifcd 
with it/ especially laii it was obvious, that 
every now and then the olcl gentleman, 
though very angry, could hot help faugfa« 
ing at his own vehemence. But *when 
Mrs Macleubhar began also fo join in the 
kug^ter, he quickly put a stop to her lA* 
timed merriment. 

"Woman,'' said he, " is that advertise* 
ment tbimer sbewii^' e bit of cmmpted 
printed paper t ** DoesL it not set" fertib,' 
that, God willing, as you hypocritically^ 
et^ess it, the Hawes Fly^- or %ieens. 
iferry^^il^ence, would s^ lof^ to-day 
at twelve o'clodc, and is it not, thouf 
falsest of <^^tui^-^oir a quarter paW 
twelve, arid no mich fly or diligence to be 
seeh ^-*Doest thd^ know the consequence 
of seducing the 4if ges iby false reports ? — 
Doest thou know it might be brought uii« 
der the istatute of leasing-maktng ? An- 
swer ; and for once in thy long, useliess* 
and evil life, let it be in the words of truth 
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and sincerity-^hast tbott such a coach ?*-^ 
Is it in rerim nature? — ^^or is this liase an^. 
iiunciattoaa.me]:ie swindle on. (be iacautU 
ouSy to beguiie them of their time^ their, 
patience, and; three shillings, of sterling 
money of this, realm ? — Ha^t thou, J say, 
suchacostch? aye or no?*' 

'^ O dear, yes, sir ; the neighbours, ken 
the diUgenc.6 wxel, green picked out wi' 
red — three yellow wheels and a. bla,c]% 
ane/ 

^^ Woman, thy.speqal description will: 
not servfr— it may be^ only a lie with a. 
circumstance." 

'* 0,.man, man!^' saidr the overwhelmed. 
Mrs Mad^ttchar, tot^ly exhausted by hal- 
ving been; so Iqngi the butt of, bis rhetoric, 
^^ take back ycmr three JthilliffgS, and maki 
me quit o* ye/' 

^^ Not so fast, upt so fasti wpmiMah^ wilt 
three shillings transport me to Quee^sferry . 
agreeably to thy treacherous, program? — 
or will it requite the damage I may^sustain 
by leaving my business u^done^ or repay^ 
the expences which I must disburse if 
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1 am obligech to tariy. a day at the South 
Ferry for lack of tide tWWill it hire, I say, 
a. piatiaeai, £br which alone the regular, 
^ftce is five sbilliiigs i'* 

Here his argument was cut short by a 
limbering noiM, which proved to be the 
advance of the e«peQfeed? vehicle, pressipg^ 
forward with .all ibfi dispatch to whichr 
the ' broken-windfd jadea tii^t drew it 
cQfOld possibly be urged. With* ine&ble^ 
pleasure^ Mrs Macleucbar saw her tor-^ 
mentor deposited in the leathern conveni-- 
^ejace; but atiU^ as it was driving off, his. 
head thrust out of the window remind|^^ 
her^ ii^ words drowned amid the riimbling^ 
of the wheels, that, i£ the diligence did . 
not attain* the Ferry in time to aav« the. 
iOood^tid^ she^ Mra Macleuchar, should 
be hfld reBpoflsible for aU^ the Qoxi^e^ 
ii|«ence9. * 

The coaeh had con^nued in motion for 
a mile or two before: the. strsmger baa 
^oinpletely reposs^sed himself of his equa* , 
nimity^ as was manifeated by the doleful, 
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ejaculations which he made from timt Co^ 
time on the too great probability, or even 
certainty, of their missing the flood-tide. 
By degrees, however, his wrath subsided ; 
he wiped his brows, relaxed his frowft> and, 
undoing^ the parcel in histhand, produced 
his foKo, on wbi^h be gazed from time to 
time with the Icnowing took of an amateur, 
admiring its height and condition, an^ as- 
•certainingt by a m^inute smd individual Ifa-' 
spectionof each' leaf> that the vokime was 
uninjured and entire from- d tie- page to co« 
lopfaon. Uisfellow«^traveller took theliberty 
of enquiritig the subject of his studies. He 
lifted up bis eyes wiik something of a sar* 
castic glance, as if he supposed the young" 
querist would not relish, or perhaps un^ 
derstandf' his answer^ and pronounced thW 
book to be Sandy Gordon's . Itinerarium 
Septentrionale, a book illustrative of the 
fioman remains in Scotland. The querist^ 
imappalled by this learned title, proceed- 
ed to put several questions, whic6 indica- 
ted, that he had. made good use of a good 
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cdueaiion, and, although not poiaesaid of 
minalfe inforifaatioa oq the isubjeot of a&« 
ticfiitties, had yet aeqitamtEtiice' e&cmgb 
with' the classics'to refider himaal iote^^ 
rested and intelligent audilcrwheii they 
were enlarged nipion. The>elder'travetter^ 
observing^ lirith pleasure the capacity of 
his temporary companioii to undwttand 
and answer him, f^unged, nqtbing^ kitiv 
intd a sea- oT diseussion ixAoerBing inrn^ 
Tase^ votive altars, Roman cam^ ami 
the rules of castrametation. 

The pleasure^d^ this 'disconrse had suich 
a dalcifyihg tendency, that) although t«ro 
canseii of delay occurred^ ea^h of ukush 
more serious duration than that which haA 
drawn dow^ his wrath upon the unht^ky 
Mrs Macleucfaar, our An^iq^art otAy bt* 
stowed upon the delay^ the honour of a 
few^'epifiodical pbohs aqd p^hiCws^ which 
rather seen^ed to r%ard 'the interruption 
of his disquisition than the dday oC fai^ 
journey. 

The first of these stdps was occasioned by 
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the breaking of a spring, Which half an 

hour's labour hardly repaired. To tile se<< 

condy the Antiquary was himself accessary, 

if not the prtnoipai cause of it; for/ob$er« 

Ting that one of the horses had dist a fore^ 

foot shoe, he apprized the coachman of 

tUs important deficiency. '^. It's [ Jamie 

Ifiartingale that furnishes the naigs onxrpn- 

trac^and uphauds theH)," answered John,: 

** and I am^not^ititled to makeanystofp,. 

or to suffer prejudiee by the like of these 

accidents." : 

"And when you go to — ^I mean where 

you desec^^e, you scoundrel,— who do you 

think will uphol4^«»<^oti« contract? If you 

don!t stop directly and^ carry the poor 

brute t0 the next smithy, /I'll have you 

puni^ed^ if tbece*8 a justice of peace in 

Mid-Lothian," and, opening the coaeb 

door, out he jumped^ while the coachman 

obeyjed his orders, muttering, that " if the 

gentleiwea.iost ,the tide now, they could 

not say but it was their ain fault/ since 

he was willing to get onV 



I like $0 liith to analyze the complica* 
tion of the caoM$ which mfluoice aottmis^ 
that I will not yenttire to ascartain whe^ 
ther our Antiquary's bumamty to the poor, 
horae ws^s qot in some degree aided by^ 
his 4esire of ahewii^ his compaiiion a 
Pict's <^2pp oc KKHind-aboi^ a aubjeck 
whioh. h^ had been elaborateljr ditcuaaing*, 
and of which a specimeo» ^^very. curjoos 
zqA perfect, indeed/' happened to exial 
s^bout an hundred yard/i di^tont fcom the 
place where this interruption took places 
Bat were I compelled to deeooipoae the. 
motives of my worthy friend, (for pucdi. 
w^M the geintleaiatf ia the sober suit, with, 
pc^dered wig andjslQuefaed bat») I should^ 
My^ that, aithoDgb he certainly would not. 
i|L ji^y case have suii^ered! the coachman to. 
pj^^d while the hor$e was unfit for ser* 
sice, and Ukely ta s^^r by being urged, 
forward, yet tjie o^^b of whip-cord escaped^ 
some severe abuse atid reproach.. by the 
agreei^le mode which: the traveller found 

out tQ pass the in^ryal of delay«< 
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' So much time wa^ consumed by tlieee 
interruptions^ of their journey, that when 
tl^y descended the hill above the Ha\resv 
(for so the inn on the southern side oP 
tbd Queensferry is ^denoHimatcfd;) tbe- ex** 
perienced eye of the Antk|uary at Once^ 
discerned, from the extent of wet sahd^^ 
and the number of blaok stones and r(>cks/ 
covered with sea^weed, whiiib were visible^ 
along' the skij^ts of the sliore, that the faour^ 
of tide was part* The young traveller iex*'^ 
pected a burst of itidigna^ioii ; but whe*^ 
ther, as Croaker say« ih '^ The GTood-na*- 
tured Maii/5 dor- hero had exhausted him-- 
self in fretting away his misfortunes be*-' 
fbrehand, $0 tbathedidnotfeet them wheh^ 
they actually arrived; or* whether liefduhd 
the company in whieb he was placed tod^ 
congenial to repii^e at any thing whi<ih d^^ 
layed his jotfrne^r, it is t^rtain that he ixib^ 
mitted to his Ipt with much resignation. ^ 
^* The d — rs in the diligence and the 
old bag it belongs to I Diligence, quoth 
I r Thou sbould'st have called it the Slotk 
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«^Fly ! quQth she ? why^ it moves like a 
fly tbroagh a gltte»pot> as the Iriabman says* 
But, bowever, time and tide tany for no 
man ; and soj my yo^ng friend, we'll have 
a snack here at the Hawes, which is a v^y 
decent :80Tt of a place, and FU be very hap* 
py to finish the account I was giving yoti 
of the difference between the mode of en* 
trenching castra stativa and eastra asH^ 
Hpo^ things confounded by too many of our 
historians. Lack-a-day,. if they had ta*ea 
the pains to satisfy their own eyes, instead 
of following each other's blind guidance ! 
~rWen I we ahall be pretty comfortable 
at tlie Uawes, and be^des, afl^riall^ we 
must have dined somewhere^ and it will 
be pleasanter sailing with the tide of ebb 
apd the evening breeze/' 

In this Christian temper of making the 
Iftest of all occurrences, our travellers alight* 
ed at the Uawes. . 
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CHAPTER n. 

Sir, they do soQidal me upon die roed bere ! ' ^ 

A poor quotidian rack of mattonb roasted' - 
Dry to be grat^ 1 and Uiat driven down 
With beer and butter-milk, mingled' together. 
It is agauiBt my fieebold, my ihberitadce* 
f Wmxr 28 tbeiprord that sMs the heart of man. 
And mine's the house of winet Soekt says my bnsb, 
*B« merry and drink Skerry, thiit's my posieb. 

BsH JoKisoK's New Liiu 

As the seniOT traveller descended th« 

cnzy steps of the diligence at the inn, he 

;was greeted by the fat, gouty^ pursy land- 

,lord, with that mixture of femiliarity and 

respect which the Scotch innkeepers of the 

^Id school used to assume towards their 

jnore valued customers. ^^Have a care o* 

us, Monkbams, (distinguishing him by his 

territorial epithet, always most agreeable 

to the ear t)f a Scottish proprietor) is this 

you ? I little thought to have seen your 
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bonouir here till tlie sumioser sessimi was 
ower/* 

^^ Ye donnard auid devil,** abswered 
Monkbarn^ his Scottish accent pTedomi* 
Bating when in anger^ though otherwise 
not particularly i^emarkabley '^ ye donnard 
aiild crippled idiot, what hare I to do with 
ike session or the geese thiat flock to i^ 
or the hawks that pick their pinions for 
them?" . 

^* Troths and that's tme^^ saidmine host, 

who, in>&ct, only spoke upon a very gene^ 

mi recollection of the stranger's original 

education, yet woi^d have been sorry not 

.to have been supposed accurate as to the 

station and profession of him, or any other 

occasional guest—" That's very true-^but 

I thought you had some law affiur of your 

idn to look aftec— -I have ane my4ell-*« 

ganging plea that my father left me, and 

his father afore left to him. It's about oar 

back-yard^^y ell maybe hae heard of it in 

the Parliamenl-house, Hut'chinsonvagainjait 

Mackitchinson^t's a veei-^kenn'd plea-— 
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It's been four times in afore the fifteen, 
and de*il ony thing the wisest o' them could 
inake o% but jiist to send it oUfc again to 
tlie outer-faoiise.— O it's a beautiful thing 
to see how laog and how eftrefuliy justice 
is considered ifL this countiy T 

^^ Hold your tongue, you fool," said the 
traveller, but ia great good-humouTi ^'and 
tell us what you can give this young geu^ 
tleman and me for dinner." 
. ^< Ouy there> fisli* nae doubty^^r-that^s 
sea^trout and caller haddocks^" said Mao* 
kitqhinson, twisting hb napkin; ^^and 
yeUl be for a mutton^chopi ajod there s 
^ndberry tarts, very weel preserved, and 
'^and there's jittt ony thing else ye 
likci* 

^< Which is ta say, there is nothing else 
whatever^— well, well, the fish, and the 
chop, and the tarts, ^ill do yery well. 
9ut don't imitate the cautious delay tliat 
you praise in the courts of justice. I^t 
there be no fetnits from the inner to the 
outer house, hear ye me r" 
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'^ Na, n^"* Baid Ma<}kitchtason, wlK>se 
long and hi^dful peonsal of v^umes of 
printed session papers bad made hian ac^ 
quainted with some law phrases--^^ ti^ 
^nner shall be served pum primimh and 
that ptremptorie.'* And with the flattering 
laugh of a promising host^ he left them 
in his sanded parlaur^ hung with pjifri;i 
of the Four Seasons. 

As, notwithstanding bis' pledge to thie 
contrary, the glorious delays of the kn^ 
were not without thrar f>arallel in the kifr 
dien of the inn, our younger travellei: hstd 
an opportunity to step out and make some 
enquiry at the people of the housis ccmr 
oeramg the raak and station of bis com* 
panion. The information which he rece(* 
ved was c^ a general and less authentic 
natui)e» but quite su^cie^t to make hin 
acquainted with the nitfne, history^ and 
drcumatsmcies of the gentleman, whom we 
shall endeavour, in a few words, to intro* 
duoe more accurately to our xeaders» 

VOL. u M 
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Jonathan Oldenbuck, or OldinbucSc, \iy 
popular contraction Oldbuck^ of Monk* 
))»rn6, was the second son of a gentleman 
possessed of a small property in the neigh«> 
bourhood of a thriving seaport town in the 
north-eastern coast of Scotland, which, fbr 
various ifeasons/we shall denominate Fatr«' 
port .They had been established for several 
generations as landholders in the counfy, 
and m most shires of EngUnd in^ouid have 
been accounted a family df some atanding^ 
But the shire of -*-«^ was filled wt& gen^ 
tlemen of more ancientdescent and larger 
fortune. In the last generation also, the 
neighbouring gentry had beeti almost uai. 
ibrmly Jacobites, while the proprieton of 
Monkbams, like the burghers of the town 
near which they were settled^ were steady 
assertors of the Protestant successiom Tbt . 
laMer had, however, a pedigree of thehr 
own, on which they prided themselves as 
much as those who despised them valued 
their respective Saxon, Norman, or Celtic 
genealogies. The £rst Oldenbuck, who 
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kcd settled in their family mansion Bhbtt^ 

ly after tke Refot^mation, was, they ass^rt^^ 

el descended fi^om one of the original 

ptinters of Germany, and had left his 

etHintry in consequence of the persecu* 

tions divected against the professors of 

the reformed religion. He had found a 

refuge. in the town near which his poste* 

fi'ty dw^lti the more readily that he was a 

^aufiierer in ithe Protestant cause, and cer* 

taiiily not the less so, that be brought with 

him money enough 4» purchase the small 

Mtate of Monkbarns, then sold by a dissi- 

put^ laird to whose father it had been 

/gifled) witb other church lands, upon the 

; di&^lution of tile great and Wealthy monas- 

- tery to Irhieh it had belooged. The Old- 

: enbl^cks were therefore loyal subjects on 

-4B occasions of insurrection ; and, as they 

kiipC^up a good inteUigehce with the bo- 

roiiigfe» it chanced that the Laird of Monk- 

b0ns,'^wh6 ftoUrished in 1745, was provost 

(fictile town during that ill-fated year, and 

' had exerted himself with much spjrit in 



£iy^r of KiQgGeofget.Mid wreti bcM pjxt 
to €xp<w«Cf OQ tbut w^im^ whic2i^ aroord>r 
]0|[ to tbfi libOTfil^HiiuhK^tof ibe «9(i$ti*9 
govemitiebl towards tbeif fri»ndi, fadd Rf^ 
V0r h^w r^piiid hiim By dliit af aoiicite* 
ti<^ni however, aod borMtgh inteimV be 
«oBtriy«d to gam a pbce in tlMi cuttomti. 
aody be^pg a frugal caroful mmh bftd fevodt 
bisi^i^lf enabled «q add coRsMerably l» biii 
paternal fortvae« He bad QAly cwo aOMy 
of wboip» a$ we bave bintedi the j^resekife 
laird wa$ the youiiger« aad twodai^terni 
pne pf vfhpm «tiU ^rlftb^d isi aiiigl^ UeMk$ 
edness^ and the othefi yfho^ watf gmatl^t 
more juvenilef made a love»{l)ateh wkb 
a captain in the Fortjf^wh^ who bad iHt 
other fortupe but ,bis <;omn^saiop a^ A 
Highland pedigree. Poverty, di^tiirb^d: % 
^nion which love would atherw:i&e Iwf^. 
made happy, aod Captain M']()ityre, ii| 
justice to his vr ife a^ two ipfantBi a boy 
and gill, had Ibuqd biipi^f pblig«d to.M(Sfe 
his fortune in the East Indies. Q^iMg ;C^ 
dered upon an expedition against Hydef 



Ml^p Hie d^akiebaieiit tx> whicfa be htShng^ 
ed Wft» cut o0i and no newa ever readied 
bul iJBfortuimte v^rife wbetberhe fell in baU 
tie, or waa murdered in pfia^i^ or aiirvi<i 
tm6, m what tfaehabita of tbe Indian ty^ 
amt rendered a hopeless captivity* She 
awnk under the accumulated load ef grief 
acMl^uncftatai&ty^ and left.her cMdren: ta 
1^. eharge of her brot1ier> the exiftiogt 
laiard of Monkbnms. ' 

^Tile history of that proprmtor himaelf is 
aocm t^ld. Being, as we have said, a wem 
eond son, hir father destined him to a 
^mre in a sabstantiai mercantile concern,' 
carried on by aoaie of his maternal rela-. 
tbns; From this Jonathan's mind revolted 
in the nwst irreconcileable mannen He 
yitzs then put apprentice to the profession* 
ctf a writer, or attorney, in which he pro* 
fitaed so far, that he made himself master 
of the whole forms of feudal investitures, 
atod shared sueh pleasure in reconciling 
their incongruities, and tracing their origin, 
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that Vis master had great hope he wcHtl4 
one day be an able conveyancer. But he 
halted upon the threshold, and, thouigh hie: 
acquired some knowledge of the origtn and* 
system of the law of his coutitry, he could' 
never be persuaded to apply it to lucrative: 
and practical purposes. It was not from^ 
any inconsiderate neglect of the advanr 
tages attending the possession of nioney} 
that he thus deceived the hopes of hm 
master. ." Were he thoughtless or light- 
headed, or rei sutB prodigus,^' said his inw; 
structor, *^ I would know what to niake^ 
pf him. But he never pays away a sbiU 
ling .without looking anxiously. after the» 
change, makes his sixpence go farther 
than another lad's half-crown, and will 
ponder ovfer an old black-letter copy of 
the :acts of parliament for days, rather 
than go to the golf or the change-house ; 
and yet he will not bestow one of these 
days on a little business of routine; that 
would put twenty shillings in bis pocket— 
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i strange mixture' of frugality and indu^ 
iTfy and negligent indolence— I don't kiiot¥* 
i0rhat to make of him.^ 

But in process of tinie his pupil gained 
the means of making what he pleased of 
himself* for his father having died^ was 
not long survived by hii eldest, son, aht 
arrant fisher and fowler; who departed 
this life, in consequence of a cold caught 
in his vocation, while shoiotiog ducks in 
the swamp called Ktttlefitting-'moss, not> 
withstanding his having drunk a bottle of 
brandy that very night to keep, the cold 
out of his stomach* Jonathan, therefore, 
succeeded to the estate, and with it ta 
the means of subsisting without the hated 
drudgery of the law* His wishes wjere 
very moderate ; and as the rent of his 
small property rose with the improvement 
of the country, it soon greatly exceeded 
his wants and expenditure; and though 
too indolent to make money, he was by 
no means insensible to the pleasure of be* 
folding it accumulate. The burghers of 
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the town near wfaick he li?€il regarded 
hiffl with 6ome sort of etivy^ as ene who 
affected to divide himself from their rank 
ill society; and whose^ studies, and plea- 
^tf res seemed to them alike incomprehen-* 
sibte. Stilly however, a sort of hereditary 
respect for the laird of Monkbams, ang* 
mented by the knowledge of his being a 
ready*' money man, kept up hi3 consc'- 
quence with this class of Im oeighbouni* 
The country gentlemen wrere generally 
^bove him in fortune, and beneath him in 
intellect, and, excepting one with whom 
be lived in habits of intimacy, had. little 
intercourse with Mr Oldbuck of Monk*» 
l>arnSfc He had» however, the usual re- 
sourices, the company of the clergyman, 
and of the doctor, when he chose to re« 
quest it, and also his own pursuits and 
pleasures, being, in correspondence with 
most of the virtuosi of his time, wbo> like 
himself, measured decayed entrenchments, 
made plans of ruined castles, read illegible 
iwcrfptions, and wrote essays upon, medals. 



In tiie pr^^ior^icHi of twelve pages ta each 
lettet of the kgead. Soqae habits of hasty 
irritation he had contracted, partly, it was. 
S!»i4. lA the hocaugh of Eairporti from am 
^rly disappointment in love, in virtue o£ 
Vhieh he h^dcottiiiEv^nced Misogynist, as he 
Qfllle4 it, t^ut yet more by the obsequious, 
attention paid to him by hi^ maiden sister 
myi hii; orphftn nieee, whom he h^d train- 
ttft t9 C09si<ii9r him. as the greatest man 
qpOQi earthy und whom he us^ %p boast of 
^s ik^ P9ly women he ha4 ever seen who ^ 
Wf f«.W4llbroK«-in opd^ bitted to obedience; 
tiKfUghi it mjwit be Qvrm^, Miss Griz^y^ 
Qtdbuck was sometimes apt to jii^b when 
be pulled the reins too tight. The rest of 
^s, character must be gathered ftpxrk the 
story, and we dismiss with pleasure th^ 
tiresome task of recapitujati/on. 
. Paring ih« tiQii^qf dinner, Mr 01(^uck| 
actuated by the same; ci^riosity which his 
^l<^w^tr^vell^r bad ent^rtain^ on^ his ac^ 
count, made som^ adv^n(;es> which his 
%f a9L4 st^tiof, entitled hio^ to dp i? ^ 
B 2 
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more direct manner, towards ascertaining 
tlie name, destination, and quality of hid 
young companion* 

His name, the young gentleman said/ 
was Lovel. 

" What ! the Cat, the Rat, and Lovel 
our dog? Was be descended from King 
Richarxl's favourite ?** 

•' He had no preteniiona,'' he said, ^^to 
call himself a whelp of that litter ; his fa- 
ther was a north-of-England gentleitaan.' 
He was at present travelling to Fairporti 
(the town near to which Moiikbarns 
was situated,) and, if he found the place 
agreeable, might perhaps remain there for 
some weeks." 

•' Was Mr Lovel's excursion solely foi^ 
pleasure?* 

** Not entirely/ 

^* Perhaps on business with some of tbe 
commercial people of Fairport ?" 

^* It was partly on business, but had no 
reference to commerce.^ 

Here he paused; and Mr Oldbuck ha« 
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vjlng pushed his enquiriei as far as good 
manners permitted, was obliged tp change 
the conversation. Tjj^ Antiquary, though 
by no means an enemy to good cheer, was 
a* determined foe to all unnecessary ex- 
pence uppp. a jqumey ; and upon his com* 
panion giving a hint concerning a bottle 
of port wine, he drew a direful picture of 
the mixture, which, he said» w;as usually 
sold under that denomination^ and, affirm- 
ing that a little punch was more genuine 
and better suited forthe seaton» be laid his 
band upon the bell to order the materials. 
But Maekitchinson had, in his ownntlind^ 
settled their beverage otherwise, and ap- 
peared bearing jn his hand an immense 
doable quart bottle^ or ms^num, as it is 
called in Scotland, covered with sa^e-dust 
and cobwebs, the warrants of its anti- 
quity* . 

^' Punch !*' said he, catching that gene- 
rous sound as he entered the parlour, '^ the 
de!il a drap punch yei'se get here the day^ 
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Monkbamsy 9ai that ye may; lay your 
count wiV 

*'What doifyou^eaxiy you impudent 
tascalr'' 

^ Ayct aye» it^s no natter fov that««-but 
do you mind the trick ye served me the 
last time ye were here F' 

«ltri<jkyottr 

*' Aye, juat yourself Monkbarnik The 
Li^fd o' TamlowTie, and Sir Gilbert Gn» 
zleeleugb> and Aald Ro88baUob» and tite 
BaiUie) were j^st »ittijig in to make an af« 
ternooa o% and you, wi' some o^yovr auld 
warld s^tories, that the mind o' man canna^ 
Tesjst, whif rd them to the back o* beyont 
to look at the auld Roman eamp-^-Ah, 
sir r tttimng to Lore), ^ he wad wile Ab^ 
bird afiF the tsee w^ the tales^ he tells about 
Mh kng syne-^and did not I lose the 
drinking o' sax pints o' gude claret^ £09 
iht de'il ane wad bae stirr'd till he had 
teen that out at the least." 

^jyje hear the impudent 9CoundreV' 
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kid Monkbuntsj bat lAugbitfg at the same 
timei for the wor tby landlord, as he used 
to biaaat^ kne» the meawrt of i^ guest's 
foot as well as e'er abater on this side 
Solnraj; « well, well» you nu^ sHuAith 'm 
a bottle of poM.*' 

'* Poet ! na, na .' ye^ mtmn leave pert and 
i^«ncib to the like o' us, it's ckH^ tb^s 
fit for yom lairds ; and, I dare >s^, nane of 
the folk ye speak so much o' airec drink 
eiihi«rof tfaetwa." 

<^ Do you hear how abaobife the knave 
is^ Wdl, my ydung fitnsd, we must ftr 
once prefer the FaUmum to tiie «& i$i»» 
' ^f mwt." ^ 

The reai^ buidtord tiad the cork iu'* 
staatly extracted,: decattted tiio wim into 
a vessel of suitable capaeioiisneflis, atti^ d»t 
elaring it parfumtd the very loom, left IcA^ 
gaests to niiake the moat.of iti : 

Mac^tdbinso'a's wine wks rcaUy.goed} 
sind had its effect u|M>n thespirits k>f the 
elder goe^ who t<^ «q<b» ^od 8t<>^> 
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cut some sly jokesy a^nd'at length enter64i 
in(^ a learned discussion concerning the 
ancient dramatistn, a ground on which he 
found his new acquaintance so strong, that { 
at length he began to suspect he had 
made them his professional study. ^^ A 
traveller partly for business and partly for 
pleasure ?^ — ^Why, the ^tage partakes.^ .of 
both ; it is a labour to the performersi 
and affordty or is^ meant toafford, pleasure 
to the spectators. He seems, in manner 
and rank/ above the class of young men 
who take that turn ; but I reoieniber hear« 
ing them say, that.the^little theatre at 
Fairport was to open with the performs, 
anceof a young gentleman, being his first 
af^peafance on any stage^^if this should 
be thee, Lovel ?-r-Lovel ?. yes, Lavel or 
Belville laregust the nameawhichi youngs 
sters are apt to assume. on :auch occasiona 
~ott my life, I am aorry for the lad." 

Mr Oldbuck: was habitually. parsimbm«i 
ous^ but not; mean ; his. first thought was to 
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avc his fellow-traveller. any part of the 
expfence of the entertaittment, which he 
supposed must be in his situation more or 
less inconvenient* He therefore took an 
opportunity of settling privately, with Mr 
Mackitchtnson. The young traveller re^ 
monstrated against bis liberality^ and only' 
acquiesced in deference to his years and 
respectability. ' 

The mutual satisfaction which they^ 
found in each other'» society, induced Mr 
Oldbuck to propose, and Lovel willingly 
to accept, a scheme for travelling together 
to the end of their journey. Mr Oldbuckf 
intimated a wish to pay two-thirds of the 
hire of a post-chaise, saying, that a pro*' 
portional quantity of room was necessary 
to hi^ aceonimodation ; but this Mr Lovel 
resolutely declined. Their expence then 
was mutual, unless when 'Lovel occasion^ 
ally, slip! a shilling into the hand of a 
growling postillion, for Oldbuck, tenaci- 
ous of ancient customs^ >never extended 

a 
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Im guefdon b^yood eighteen^petHre^ ^ 
^ge. la thia manau they tra¥^lled> usr 
til they arrived at FaiF}|ort ali0«t two 
o'clock on the following day. 

Lovel probably expected^ thftt: hi9 tra^ 
velliDg compa^kxn would hay^ iitiHiti^d:' 
liim to dianer up<ijEi hi« ainvat; b^ Mm^ 
coasciousne&s of a wa&t of ready preftara^ 
tion for unexpected guests, and perbapt 
iome otner reasons, prevented Oldbuck 
from paying him that attention. He onl^* 
begged to see hua as early as hf .«pi|ld 
xi^tke it convetuent to call in a. forene^m,^ 
fecommendfd bii3^ to a wido^w who ha4'' 
apartments to let; and to a<perBoi^ wbd: 
k^pt a decent ordinary, cautioning both 
of them apart, thatlre only kipiew Mr Lo- 
rel as a plea^s^nt companion in ^^ pqst* 
di^ise, and did not me^i^ to guarantee any 
bills which he might contract while r^i^i^ 
dii^ at Fajrpoit. The yqitt^ gentlj^m w'$ 
figure and maqqersi not to meQtioaa.w«lJ^ 
ifurniftbed %tmDk, whi^b^ i|o^ arrived by 

4 



sea, to his address at Fairport, probably 
vent as far in his favour as the limited re« 
commendation of bis fellow-traveller. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

Re bad a roiith o^ anld niek-Md^efl^ 
Rusty airn capst and jio^injadwti. 
Would held the LoudoRS three in tachelf 

A towmondgude; 
And parritch-patsy and aold 8aut*badket% 

AlbretheAidc^ 

After he had settled himself in his 
sew apartments at Fairport, Mr Lorel be- 
thought him of paying the requested visit 
to his fellow-traveller. He did not make 
it earlier, because, with all the old gen- 
tleman's good humour and information, 
there had sometimes glanced forth in bis 
language and manners towards him an air 
of superiority, which his companion consi-* 
dered as being fully beyond what the dif* 
ference of age warranted. He therefore 



waited the arrival of his baggage froin 
Edinburgh^ that he might arrange bis dress 
according to the fashion of the day» and 
make his exterior corresponding to tbe 
rank in society which he supposed or felt 
himself entitled t6 hoKI. 

It was the fifth day after his arrival) that, 
leaving made tlie lieoessary enq^iiries con* 
cerning the road, he went forth to pay his 
respects at Monkbarns. A footpath lead« 
ing over a.heathy hill, and through two or 
three meadows, conducted him to this 
mansion^ which stood upon the opposite 
mde of the hill aforesaid, and commanded 
»^ fine prospect of the bay and shippings 
t Secluded from the town by the rising 
ground, which also screened it from tke 
iKMrth-west wind, the house had a solitary 
and sheltered appearance. The exterior 
had little to recommend it. It was an ir* 
regular old*fashioned building, some part 
of which bad belonged .to a grange, or so<* 
Ittary farm-house^ inhabited by the bailiff, 
•r Reward, of the., monastery, whea tbo 



ylaeB wa^ in |;»)as<asflr|Qn of th^ is^Hiks* It 
WM here tbat> the commiinity stored u}i 
the gjraati> which they received asi groimd«: 
l^ttt from theii- vawkk ; for, with: the prur 
dfeiice Wlofigittg to their order, all theui 
conventional revemces were made payabUr 
lA Itind, and hene^y aa the pcefsent pi3o» 
prietor loved, to teU, canabe the name o4 
Monkbarns. To the reniaios of the bai«) 
]1S^H house, the $ucpeediog lay inhabitai^ 
^ad made various additions in proportioQi 
%9 the accommodation required by thekr 
^miliea; and^ as thi« was dooie wilh iy|p 
equal eontempt of eenveiMnee. witlBJk 
and architectural regularity without^ the; 
whole bore the. appearance of a h^^lefe 
whdcb had suddenly stood still, when. \u, 
the act of leading down ooe of Jji;myki9B^H 
or Qrphens's, cquatry dances* It was mffr^ 
rwnded by tall clipp^wl hedges of ycm 
ai^ hoUy^ some of which still exhit»te4 
the ^tkill of the t^pw^mn aftistt,, ^d prf^^ 
rented curious arm^chair^ towers^ apd th|» 
igiires of $ai&t George and tl|e dj»gpa» 



The taste of Mr Oldbuck did not disturb 
these monuments of an art now unknown*, 
and be^iivas the less tempted so to do, as 
he must necessarily have broken the heart 
of the old gardener. One tall embdwer- 
ing faotly was, however, sacred from the 
shears; and, on a garden seat beneath its 
shade, Lovel beheld bis old friend w4th 
spectacles on nose, and pouch on sid^ 
busily employed in perusing the London 
Ghroniele, soothed by the summer breeze 
.through the rustUng leaves, and the dis- 
tant dash of the waves as they rippled up* 
on the sand. 

Mr Oldbuck. immediately rose, and ad- 
vanced to greet his ti^avelling acquaint- 
ance with a hearty shake of the hand, 
*'By myiaith,'' said he," I began to think 
f(m had changed yoiir mind, and found 
the atopid peopile of Fabport so tiresome, 
that you judged them unworthy of you^r 
talents, and had taken ^French leave, as my 
^ ftiend and brother antiquary, Mao-. 
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Ctihb did, #hen he Went c^ with one Of 
my Syrian medals.'- . 

'M hope^ my good sir^ I should have 
fallen under no such imputation/^ 

'< Quite ds bad| let me lell you, if ybu 
had stolen yourself away without giving 
me the pleasure of seeing you again. I had 
rathet you had takeh my copper Othp hirfi*- 
sclf. But come, let ^e sbeMr you the way 
into my sanctum sanctoruin^ my ceU I may 
call it, for^ except two idle hussies of wo^ 
niankind, (by this contemptuoiEis phrasb, 
borrowed from bis bradier antiquary, the 
cynic Anthony a Wood, Mr Oldbuck was 
Ased to denote the fair sek in general^ and 
his sister amd niece in particular,) that; ott 
ihmc idie preteiitt of rdatidnship, have es- 
tablished thetnselvea iii my premtsesV I^ 
live here as much a<?sBn6btte ar niy pi^d^ 
tessor^ John o' the Gimell^ whose grive I 
irill shew you by and bye;** 

^E^us^pe&king, the old gentleman ^sheww 
ed the way through a kFw door; but, biie^ 
fore entrance, suddenly stopt short to 



fpmt put some vestiges of what he called 
nn inscription, and^ shaking his head as he 
prmx^unced it totally illegible, *' Ah ! if 
you but kneir^ Mr I^vel, the time and 
trouble' that these mouldering traces of 
letters, have cost me! No mother ever 
travs^led so for a child~and all to no 
purpbse^^aUhough J am almost positive 
tjb^t "these two last marks imply the &^ 
guies, or letters, LV, atid may give tis a 
good guess at the Teal date of the building, 
since we know aliunde that it was founded 
by Abbot Waldimir about the middle of 
the fourteenth century-^and, I profess^ I 
l^ink that centre ornament might be 
i^ade out by better eyes than mine/- 

^^ I think/' answered Lovel, wiHinif tm 
kum^m the old mA% ^' it has some^ii^ 
ttif i^jpf arfl^m:e of a mitre.'' - 
^^ ^^l^pi^teftt you are «ght! you aM 
Yight 1 it never struck me befor^-^see 
w^ it is to have younger eyes-«-« mitte, 
9^\Upf it corresponds in every respect/' 

The fesemblanGt was not much petrel* 
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tbau that of Polonius'fs cloud to a wbal^ 
ibr an owzel ; it wsl^ sufficienti however, 
to put the Antiquary's brains to work» 
** A mitre, my dear sir^** continued he, as 
he shewed the W/ay through a labyrinth 
of inconvenient and dark passages, and ac* 
companied his disquisition with certain 
Sifoe^sary cautions to his guest-!*-^^ A mi<> 
tre, iny deajr sir, will suit our abbot as weU 
as a bishop««-he was a mitred abbot; and 
at the very top of the roll — take care of 
these three steps — I know MacCribb de- 
ifies thisj but it is as certain as tb^jt ht 
took away my Antigonus^ no leave asked 
^---y^u'll see the name of the Abbpt of 
Trotcos^y, dbbas Trottocommu^ at the 
j;^s^<^:the rp^ls of psgrliamsent in the four- 
teenth and fifteeath centuries — tbejce i* 
very little iighjt here, ^nd tbf^e cur9Ci4 
^omajakind always l^eave their t«ibs in the 
j^aage — now ta|ce. care pi the porner*pi»> 
a^pei^d^ twelve steps and y^e are safe." . 

Mr Oldbuck lHKi» by this itime^ attainetf 
the>tpp of t)ie winding stfttr which led to 
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bis own apartmehty and opening a door, 
and pushing aside a piece of tapestry with 
which it was coveredi his first exclama- 
tion was, *.* What are you about here, you 
sluts ?'' A dirty bare-footed chambermaid 
threw down her duster, detected in the 
heinous fact of arranging the sanctum sanC" 
torum, and fled out of an opposite door 
from the face of her incensed master. A 
genteel-looking young woman, who was 
superintending the operation, stood her 
ground, but with some timidity. 

" Indeed, uncle, your room was not fit 
to be seen, and I just came to see that 
Jenny laid every thing down where she 
took it up,*' 

"And how dare you, or Jenny either,' 
presume to meddle with my private mat- 
ters ? (Mr Oldbuck hated jOw/^mV to iHghts 
as much ^s Dr Orkbbme or any other' 
professed student,) Go sew your sampler, 
you monkey, and do not l^t me fitid you 
here again, as you value your ears.-^I' 
assure you, Mr Lovel, that the last in- 

VOL. !• c * 
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road of these pretended friends to cleanli-* 
ness was almost as fatal to my coUection 
as Hudibras's visit to that of SidropheV 
and I have ever since missed 

< My copperplate, with almanacks 
Engraved upon't, and other knacks; 
My moon-dial, with Napier's bones. 
And several constellation stones ; 
My flea, my morpeon, and punaise^ 
I purchased for my proper ease/ 

And so forth, as old Butler has it" 

The young lady, after curtesying to 
Lovel, had taken the opportunity to make 
Ber escape during this enumeration of 
losses. " Youll he poisoned here with 
th^ volumes of dust they have raised," 
continued the Antiquary, " but I assure 
you the dust was very ancient, peacefjri, 
quiet dust, about an hour ago, and would 
have remained so for a hundred y?ars, 
had not these gypsies disturbed it, as they 
do every thing else in the world." 

It was, indeed, some time before LoveJ 
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ccmld^ tfamugh the thick atmosphere^ per^ 
cdve in what sort t)f den his friend- had 
constructed his retreat. It was a lofty 
room of middling site^ obscurely lights* 
ed by high narrow latticed windows. 
One end was entirely occupied by book- 
shelv^es, greatly too limited in space for 
the number of volumes placed upon them, 
which wei'e> therefore, drawn up in ranks 
of two and three files deep, while num- 
berless others littered the floor and the 
tables, amid a chaos of maps, eiigravings, 
scraps of parchment, bundl€s of papers, 
pieces of old armour, swords, dirks, hel- 
mets, and highland targetsip Behind Mr 
Oldbiick's seat, (which was an ancient 
leathern-covered easy-chair, worn smooth 
by constant use,) Wks a huge oaketi cabi* 
jxttj decorated at each corner with Dutch 
chernbs, having their little duck-wings 
displayed) and great jolter* headed visageii 
placed between them. The top of this 
cabinet was covered with busts, and Ro* 
man lamps andpateraB) intermingled with 
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one or two bronze figures. The walls of 
the apartmetit were, partly clothed with 
grim old tape&try, representing the me* 
morable story of Sir Gawaine's wedding^ 
in which full justice was done to the ug)i* 
ness of the Lothely Lady ; although, to 
judge from his own looks, the gentlek 
knight had less reason to be disgusted 
with the match on account of disparity o£ 
outward favour, than the romancer b^st 
given us to understand. The rest of tb^ 
room was pannelled, or wainscotted, with 
black oak, against which hung two or 
three portraits in armour, bemg charac^^ 
ters in Scottish history, favourites, of Mr 
Oldbuck, and as many in tie-wigs and 
laced coats, staring representatives of his 
own ancestors. A large old-fashioned? 
oaken table was covered with a profusion ' 
of papers, parchments, booksj^ and non-^ 
descript trinkets and gewgaws^ which 
seemed to have little to recommend thein> 
besides rust and the antiquity which it. 
indicates. In the midst of this wreck of 
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ancient books and utensilsi with a gravity 
equal to Marius among the ruins of Car** 
thage sat a large black cat, which, to a 
superstitious eye, might have presented 
the gemushci, the tutelar daemon of the 
apartment. The floor, as well as the table 
and chairs, was overflowed by the same 
mare magnum of miscellaneous trumpery, 
where it would have been as impossible to 
find any individual. article wanted, as to 
put it to any use when discovered. 

Amid this medley, it was no easy matter 
to find one's way to a chair, without stum- 
bling over a prostrate folio, or the still 
more awkward mischance of overturning 
some piece of Roman or ancient British 
pottery. And, when the chair was attained, 
it had to be disencumbered, with a careful 
band, of lengravipgs which might have 
received damage, and of antique spurs and 
buckles, which would certainly have occa^ 
frioned it to any sudden occupant. Of 
this, the Antiquary made Lovel particu- 
larly aware, adding, that his fViend, the 
Rev. Doctor Heavysterne from the Low 
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Countries, had sustained much injury by 
sitting down suddenly and incautiously 
on three ancient calthropSi or craw-tati^' 
ivhich had been lately dug up in the bog 
near Bannockburn, and which, dispersed 
by Robert Bruce to lacerate the feet of 
the English chargers, came thus in process 
of time to endamage the sitting part of a 
learned professor of Utrecht. 

Having at length fairly settled himself, 
and being nothing loth to make enquiry 
concerning the strange objects around 
him, which bis boat was equally ready, as 
far as possible, to explain, Lovel was in- 
troduced to a large club, or bludgeon, 
with an iron spike at the end of it, whieh, 
it seems, had been lately found in a field 
on the Monkbarns property, adjacent to 
an old burying-ground. It had mightily the 
air of such a stick as the Highland reapers 
use to walk with on their annual pere- 
grinations from their mountains. But Mr 
Oldbuck was strongly tempted to believe, 
that, as its shape was singular, it might 
have been one of the clubs with which 
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the monks armed their peasants in lieu of 
more martial weapons, whence, he ob- 
served, the villains were called Colve^caries^ 
or Kollhktrk^ that is, Ciavigeri, or club- 
bearers. For the truth of this custoip, he 
quoted tbe chrpnicleof Antwerp and tbat 
of St Martin, against, which authorities 
Lovel had nothing to oppose, having ne- 
ver heard of them till that moment. 

Mr Oldbuck next exhibited thumb- 
screws, which had given the Covenant- 
ers of former days the cramp in their 
joiata, and a collar with the name of a 
fellow convicted of theft, whose services, 
as the inscription bore, had been ac[)ud- 
ged to a neighbouring baron, in lieu of 
the modern Scottish punishment, which, 
as Oldbuck said, sends such culprits to 
enrich England by their labour, and them* 
selves by their dexterity. Many and va- 
uous were the other curiosities which he 
shewed ; but it was chiefly upoii his books 
that he prided himself, repeating, with a 
complacent air^ as he led the way to the 



56 THE ANTIQUARTif 

crowded and dusty shelves, the verses of 
old Chaucer— ' '> 

» » 

** For he would rather have at his bed-beod, 
A twenty books^ clothed in black or red. 
Of Aristotle, or his philosophyi 
> Than robes rich, rebedc, or saltery.*' 

. ■,'■ ■ ■ J ' . . ' .^. . ^ 

This pithy motto he deiiveredv shaking 
his head^ and giving each guttural the 
true Anglo-Saxon enunciation, which is 
now forgotten in the southern parts ol 
this realm. 

The collection was, indeed, a curioim 
one, and might well be envied by an ama* 
teur. Yet it was not collected at the ea* 
ormous prices of modern times, which are 
sufficient to have appalled the most de* 
termined, as well as earliest bibliomaniac 
upon record, whom we take to have 
been none else than the renowned Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, as, among other, 
slight indications of an infirm under, 
standing, he is stated, by his veracioua 
historian, Cid Hamet Benengeli, to have 
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exchanged fields and farms for folios and 
quartos of chivalry. In this species of 
exploit, the good knight-errant has been 
imitated by lords, knights, and squires of 
our own day, though we have not yet 
heard of any that has mistaken an inn for 
a castle, or laid his lance in rest against a 
windmill. Mr Oldbuck did not follow 
these collectors in such excess of ex- 
penditure ; but, taking a pleasure in the 
personal labour of forming his library, 
saved his purse at the expence of his time 
and toiU He was no encourager of that 
ingenious race of peripatetic middlemen, 
who, trafficking between the obscure keep* 
€^ of a stall and the eager amateur, make 
their profit at once of the ignorance of the 
former, and the dear-bought skill apd 
taste of the latter. When such were men- 
tioned in his hearing, he seldom failed to 
point out how necessary it was to arrest 
the object of your curiosity in its first 
•transit, and to tell his favourite story 
of Snuffy Davy and Caxton's Game at 
c2 
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Chess.—" Davy Wilson," he said, " com- 
monly called Snufiy Dav^y, from his invc-. 
terate addiction to black rappee, was the 
very prince of scouts for searching blind 
alleys, Cellars, and stalls, for rare rolumesr 
He had the scent of a slow-hound, sir, and 
the snap of a bulUdbg. He would de- 
tect you an old black-letter ballad among 
the leaves of a law-paper, and find ah 
editio princeps under the mask of a school 
Corderins. SnuflFy Davy bought the ' Game 
of Chess, 1474,' the first book ever print- 
ed in England, from a stall in Holland^ 
for about two groschen, or twopence of 
our money. He sold it to Osborne for 
twenty pounds, and as many books as 
came to twenty pounds more. Osborne 
resold this inimitable windfall to Dr At- 
kcw for sixty guineas. At Dr Askew's 
sale," continued the old gentleman, kind- 
ling as he spoke, ^^ this inestimable trea- 
sure blazed forth in its full value, and was 
purchased by royalty itself, for one hun- 
dred and seventy pounds t Could a copy 
now occur, Lord only knows/' he ejacula* 
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te^i with a deep^igh and lifted.up hamls^ 
^' Lord only knowa what would be its ran* 
som J and yet it was originally secured; 
by skill and research, for the equivalent 
of twopence sterling. Happy, thrice hap- 
py, Snuffy Davy ! and blessed were the 
times when thy industry could be so re- 
warded ! 

" Even I, sir/' he went on, " though 
fax inferior in industry, and discernment^ 
and presence of mind, to that great man, 
can shew you a few, a very few things, 
which I have collectedj not by force of 
money, as any wealthy man might,— al- 
though, as my friend Lucian says, he might 
chance to throw away his coin only to 
illustrate his ignorance,— but gained in a 
manner that shews I know something of 
the njatter. See this bundle of ballads, not 
one of them later than 1700, and some of 
them an hundred years older. I wheedled 
an old woman out of these, who loved 
them better than her psalm-book. Tobac- 
CO, sir, snuff, and the Complete Syren, were 
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the: equivalent ! For that ;nutilated cop^ 
of the Complaynt of Scotland, I sat out 
the drinking of two dozen bottles of 
strong ale with the late learned proprie- 
tor/ who, in gratitude, bequeathed it to 
me by his last will. These little Elzevirs 
are the memoranda and trophies of many 
a walk by night and nrorning through the 
Cowgate; the Canongate, the Bow, Saint 
Mary's Wynd, — wherever, in fine, there 
were to be found brokers and trokers, 
those miscellanepus dealers in things rare 
and curious. How often have I stood hag« 
gling upon a halfpenny, lest, by a too rea- 
dy acquiescence in the dealer's first price^ 
he should be led to suspect the value I 
set upon the article ! — how have I trem* 
bled, lest some passing stranger should 
chop in between me and the prize, and 
regarded each poor student of divinity 
that stopped to turn over the books at the 
stall, as a rival amateur, or prowling book* 
seller in disguise ! — And then, Mr Lovel, 
the sly satisfaction with which one pays the 
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ONiiiidention aqd pockets the article, af* 
fectiog a cold indifference while the hand 
is trembling with. pleasure 1 — ^Then to daz« 
zle the eyes of our wealthier and emulous 
rivals by shewing them such a treasure as 
tills-— (displaying a little black smoked 
book about the size of a primmer)— to 
enjoy their surprise and envy, shrouding 
meanwhile under a veil of mysterious con<* 
sciousness our own superior knowledge 
and dexterity— these, my young friend, 
these are the white moments of life, that 
repay the. toil, and pains, and sedulous.at* 
tention, which our profession, above all 
others, so piBCuUarly demands !" 
. Lovel was not a little amused at hear- 
ing the old gentleman run on in this man^ 
ner, and,, however incapable of entering 
mto the full merits, of what he beheld, he 
admired^ as much as could have been ex- 
pected, the various treasures which Old- 
buck exhibited. Here were editions ^es- 
teemed as being. the first, and there stood 
those scarcely less regarded as being the 
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la$t and best; liere was, a book valued 
because it had the author's final improve* 
ments^ and there another which (strange 
to tell 1) was in request because it wanted 
them. One was precious because it was a 
foliO) anotlier because it was a duodecimo ; 
some because they were tall, some because 
they were short ; the merit of this by ia 
the title-'pagei of that in the arrangemeot 
of the letters in tlie word Finis. There 
was, it seemed, no peculiar distinction^ 
however trifling or minute» which might 
not give value to a vo]umet providing the 
indispensable quality of scarcity,. or rare 
occurrence, was attached to it. , 

Not the leaH fascinating was the 
original broadsider-t-tbe^ Dyinig * Speei;hi 
Bloody Murder, or Wonderful Wonder of 
Wonders, in its original tattered guise, as 
it was hawked through tlie streets, and 
sold for the cheap and -easy price of one 
penny, though now w-orth the weight of 
that penny in gold* On these the Anti* 
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qtmry diluted with transport^ and retd^ 
with a rapturous vdke» the elaborate ti« 
ttes, whi^b bore the salne proportion td 
the' contents that the painted signs with* 
ent a showman's booth do to the animala 
within. Mt Oldbu€kf for example, piqued 
himself espleiciaUy in possessing ah unique 
broadside, entitled and called * Strange and 
vonderful News from Chipping-Norton, 
in the County of Oxon, of certain dread*- 
ful Apparitidris which were sden in the 
Air on the fiSth of July, 1610, at Half an 
Hour afterNine o'Clock at Noon, and coi^ 
tinued till £leven^ in which Tiine was seen 
Appearances of i several flamingo Svrords^ 
strsmge Motions of tli^. superior Orbs, with 
the unusual Sparkling of the Stars, with 
their dreadful Oontmuations : With the 
Accduut of the Opening of the HeavenS| 
and strange Appearances therein disclo- 
sing themselves, with several other prodi- 
gious Circumstances not heard of in any 
Age, to the great Amazement of the fie- 
4 
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holders^ as it was cotnmuiricated in a Let« 
tcr to one Mr Colley, living in West Smiths 
field, and attested by Thomas Brown, £li« 
zabeth Greenaway, and Anne Gutheridge, 
who were Spectators of the dreadful Appa- 
ritions — And if any one would be further 
satisfted of the Truth of this Relation, let 
them repair to Mr Nightingale's, at the 
Bear Inn, in West Smithfield> and they 
may be satisfied/ 

** You laugh at this/' said the proprte<« 
tor of the collection, ^* and I forgive you. 
I do acknowledge that the charms on 
which we doat are not so obvious ta the 
eyes of youth as those of a fair lady ; tett 
you will grow v^iser, and see more justly, 
when you conSe to wear spectacles. Yet 
stay, I have one piece of antiquity which 
you, mayhap, will prize more highly/ 

So saying, Mr Oldbuck unlocked a 
drawer, and took out a bundle of keys, 
then pulled aside a piece of the tapestry 
which concealed the door of a small cla» 
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set, into which he descended by four stone 
steps, and, after some tinkling among 
bottles and caBs» produced two long* 
stalked wine-glasses with bell mouths^ 
such as are seen in Teniers' pieces, and a 
small bottle of what he called rich racy 
canary, with a little bit of diet-cake, on a 
small silver server of exquisite old work* 
manship. '^ I will say nothing of the ser- 
ver," he rf^arked, '^ though it is, said to 
have been wrought by the old mad Floren- 
tine, Benevento Cellini* But> Mr LoveU 
our wcestors drunk sack — ^you, who ad- 
nnre the drama, know where that's to be 
found.^ — Here's success to your exertions 
at Fairport, sir T 

^^ And to you, sir, and an ample increase 
to your treasure, with no more trouble on 
your part than is just necessary to make 
the acquisitions valuable." 

After a libation so suitable to the amuse- 
ment in which they had been engaged, 
Lovel rose to take his leave, and Mr Old- 
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buck prepared to give him his company a 
part of the way^ and show him something 
worthy of hit curiosity on his return to 
Fairport 
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CHAPTER IV, 

The pawky auld carle cam ower tbeJea» 
* Wi' mony good-e'ena and good-morrowi to me^ 
Saying, Kind sir, for your courtesyy 
Win ye lodge a silly poor ^um ? 

The Gab€rlunMi€ Man* 

Our two frienda moved through a little 
Drchard, where the aged iipfple- trees, well 
loaded with fruit, showed, at is usual ib 
4he neighbouFbood of monastio buildings^ 
that the days of the monks had not always 
been speivt in indolence, but often dedi- 
cated to horticulture and gardening. Mr 
OWfeuck failed not to make Loyel remark, 
that the planters of those days were pos- 
sessed of the modern secret of preventing 
the roots of the fruit-trees from penetra- 
ting the till, and compelling them to spread 
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in a lateral direction, by placing pavings 
atones beneath the trees when first plants 
ed| so as to interpose between their fibred 
and the sub-soil. ** This old fellow," h* 
said, '* which was blown down last sum^ 
mer, and still, though half-reclined on the 
ground, is covered with fruit, has been, as 
you may see, accommodated With sucl^ a 
barrier, between his roots and the unkindly 
till. That other tree has. a story: the fruit 
is cialled the Abbot's Apple ; the lady of a 
heighbouting baron was so fond of it, that 
she would often pay a visit to Monkbarns, 
to have the pleasure of gathering it from 
thetree. The husband, a jealous man belike, 
suspected that a taste so nearly resembling 
that of Mother Eve prognosticated a simi- 
lar fall. As the honour of a noble family 
is concerned, I will say no more on tlie 
subject, only that the lands of Lochard 
and Cringlecut still pay a fine of six bolls 
of barley annually, to atone the guilt of 
their audacious owner, who intruded him« 
self and his worldly suspicions upon the 



ifelusion of the Abbot and his penitent* 
Admire the little belfry rising above the 
ivy-mantled pprchr— there was here a hos^ 
pkiunif hospitaUf ox hospitamentum^ (for* it 
is written all these various ways in the 
old writings and evldents,) in which the 
iQjonks received pilgrims — I know our mi- 
nister has said, in the Statistical Account, * 
that the hospitium was situated either on 
the lands of Haltweary^ or upon those of 
Half*starvet ; but he is incorrect, Mr Lo- 
vel— that is the gate called still the Palm- 
er's Forty and my gardener found many 
hewn stones, when he was trenching the 
ground for winter cellery, se;^eral of which* 
i-b&ve &ent as specimens, to my learned 
fronds, and to ,the various antiquarian so- 
cieties^ of which X am an unworthy mem» 
bar. BuJt I will say :no more at present ; I 
reserve^something for another visit, and we 
have an object of rejal curiosity before us/' 
W)iile he was thus speaking, he led the 
way briskly through one or two rich pas- 
ture meadowa to an q>pen heath qr com- 
11 
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mon, and so to the top of a gentle emi« 
nence. " Here/' he said, " Mr Lovel, U 
a truly remarkable spot." 

" It qommaads a. fine yiewj^" said his 
companion, looking around him. . 

'^ True : but it is not for the prospect! 
brought you hither ; do you see nothing 
else remarkable ?-i-^notbing on the surface 
of the ground?" . 

'' Why, yes ; 1 4p ^ee something like a 
ditch indistinctly marked.'* . 

^* Indistinctly \ — ^pardon me, sit, but the 
indistinctness must be in your powers of 
vision — nothing can be more plainly tra* 
ced — a proper agger or vallum^ with its 
corresponding ditch or fQSsa. Indistinct* 
ly ! why, heaven help you, the lassie, jtny 
niece, as light-headed agoose as woman-* 
kind affords, saw the traces of the -ditch 
at once, indistinct! why, the great sta- 
tion at Ardoch, or that at Burnswark in 
Annandale, may be clearer doubtless) be- 
' cause they are stative forts, whereas this 
was only an occasional encampment In- 
distinct! why, you must suppose that fools, 
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boors^ and idiots have ploughed up the 
land, andy like beasts and ignorant savages, 
have thereby obliterated two sides of the 
square^ and greatly injured the third; but 
ye see, yourself, the fourth side is quite 
entire 1" 

Level endeavoured to apologize, and to 
exphiin away his ill*tinied phrase, and 
pleaded his inexperience. But he was not 
at once quite successful. His first ex- 
pression had come too frankly and natu* 
rally not to alarm the Antiquary, and he 
could not easily get over the shock it had 
given him. 

'* My dear sir," continued the senior, 
" your eyes are not inexperienced; you 
know a ditch from level ground, I pre- 
sume, when you see them? Indistinct 1 
why, the very common people, the very 
least boy tha;t can herd a cow, calls it the 
Kaim of Kinprunes, and if that does not 
im)>ly an ancient camp, I am ignorant 
what does." 

Lovel having again acquiesced, and at 
length lulled to sleep the irritated and sus- 
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picious vanity of the Antiquary, he pro* 
ceeded in his task pt cicerone. " You must 
know/' he said, *^ our Scottish antiquaries 
have been greatly divided about the local 
situation of the final conflict betweep Agri- 
cola and theCaledonians— somdcontendfor 
Ardoch jtn Strathallari, some for Ihnerpef-^ 
frey, some fpr the Raedy kes in the Mearns, 
and some are for carrying the scene of ac* 
tion as far north. as Blair in Athole. NoVj 
after all this discussion," continued the 
old gentleman, with one of his slyest and 
most complacent looks, \' what would 
you thihk, Mr Lovel,— I say, what would 
you think,— if the . memorable scene of 
convict should happen to be on this 
very spot calM the Kaim of Kinprunes, . 
the property of the obscure and humble! 
individual . who now speaks to you ?* — 
Then, having paused, a little, fo suffer his 
guest to digest a communication so im* 
portant, he resumed his disquisition in a 
higher tone. " Yes, my ^gpod friendij I Bin 
indeed greatly deceived if this pkce does 
not correspond with all the marks of that 
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eelebrated place of action. It vras near to 
the Grampian mountains-— lo ! yonder they 
aie, mixing and contending with the sky 
on the skirts of the horizon!— it was in 
eonspectu classisy^xn sight of the Roman 
fleet; and would any admiral^ Roman or 
British^ wish a fairer bay to ride in than 
that on your rjght band? It fs astonish* 
ing bow blind we professed antiquaries 
sometimes are ; Sir Robert Sibbald, Saun- 
ders Gordon, General Roy, t)r Stukely, 
why, it escaped all of them.— I was un* 
willing $0 say a word about it till I had 
seciired 4:h^ ground, for it belonged to 
auld Johnnie liowici a bonhetrlaird here 
hard by, and many a communing we had 
before he and I could agree* At length-^ 
i am almost ashamed to' say it— but I even 
brought my mind to give acre for acre of 
my good qorn«land for this barren spot. 
But then it Was a national concern; and' 
¥^heH the sce.Qepf so celebrated an event 
became my own I was overpaid.— Whose 
{patriotism would iiot grow warmeri as old 

VOL. I. D 
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Johnson says, on the plains of Marathon i 
I began to trench the ground, to see what 
might |be discovered ; and the third day^ 
sir, we found a stone, which I have trans* 
ported toMonkbarns, in order to have the 
sculpture taken off with plaister of Paris; 
it bears a sacrificing vessel, and the. let<- 
ters A* D. L. Ii» which may stand, without 
muqh violence, {qt JgrkolaMicavit Libtm 
LubensJ" 

. '* Certainly, sir; for the Dutch antiqua^ 
lies clajlm Caligula as the founder of a- 
light*house, on the sole authority of the 
letters C. C. P« F., which they interpret 
Caius Caligula Pharum Fecit.'* 

''True, and it has ever been recorded ' 
as a sound exposition. I see we shall make 
something of you, even before you wear 
spectaclesj notwithstanding you thought 
the traces of this beautiful camp indistinct 
when you first observed them." 

'' In time, air, and by good instruc* 
tion"- . 

1* —You win become more apt*— I doubt J 
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tt not You shall perusei upon yoiir next 
vmt to Motikbarns, my trivial Essay upon 
(^trametation, with some particular Re* 
marks upon the Vestiges of Ancient Forti* 
fieations latdy discovered %jr the Author 
at the Kaim of Kinprunes* I think I have 
pml^ted out the infallible touchstone of 
suppclsed antiquity. I premise a few ge* 
nttid tules on that pointy on the nature^ 
namely^of the evidence to be received in 
0iieh cases. Meatnwhile be pleased to ob- 
serve, for example, that I could press into 
my service Claudian's famous Hne, 

^ lUe Caledoniis posuit qui castra.prulnis.'* 

Vot pruimiy though interpreted to meam 
hMrfroitSy to which I own we are some* 
what subject in this norttueastem sea«i 
coast, may also signify a locality, namely, 
Prunes; the Castra Pruinis positum would 
therefore be the Kaim of Kinprunes. But 
I waive this, for I am sensible it might be 
laid hold of by cavillcfrs as carrying down 
my Castra t6 the time of Tlieodosius, sent 

1 
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by Valentinian iato Briton as Itfte aa the 
year 367$ or thereby. No^ my good fri6B4^ 
I appeal to people'a ey<e-(»igbt — is apt fai^re 
the Decuman gate? and tbefe» but for 
the ravage of the horrid plough^ as a 
learned friend calls it, would be the Pras- 
torian gate. — On the left hand you may 
see some slight vestiges :of the porta smif» 
tra, andy on the rights one «ide of the porta 
i/ear/ra well nigh ^ei^tire-^^^^y tben^letus 
take pur stand, on thi3 tMtiulus, ^JihlUt- 
iog the foundation ^f mnn^ b*iiW^i}«*i'^ 
the central point~the Pmtormmf dpubit- 
less, of the camp. From this, place, now 
scarce to be distinguished, but by its 
slight elevation and its greener tui^f, ffpjftt 
the rest of the fortification, we n^^ «if|)** 
pose Agricok to have looked fpi'tb on 
the immense army of Calodo^ijins, pc<^<» 
py ing the declivities of 3'on .opposite ^ill, 
the infantry rising r^nk over r^nk ^ tj^ 
form of ground displayed the^ir array tpits 
utmost advantage ; the cavalry ^s^ cafoma* 
rii^ by yirhich I undeittftnd thf c]ilt0.Oifie«rs 
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•^another guise of folks from^ your Bichid* 
street foar-^in-band men^ I trow^scouring 
tbe more IwtV space below — 

■ See» then, Lovel— -See-— ' — 
See that huge battle moving from the ihountains. 
Their gilt coats shine like dragon scales ; — ^their march 
Like a rough tumbling storm — See them^ and view tlhemy 
And then see Rome no more .<u— — 

Yes, my dear friend, from this stance it is 
probah|e,~nay, it is nearly certain, that 
Jnlius Agricola beheld what our Beaumont 
basso, admirably deseribed !*^Frotn ^his 
ypty Prsstoriiim?'-*-"?-^ 
^ A voiee from behind interrupted his 
^xtatic description-—^* Prs&torian here, 
Pi»torian there,. I mind the biggipg o't/' 
Both at once turned round, Lovel with 
surprise, and Qldbuck with mingled suiv 
prise and indigiiation, at so itncivil an in- 
terruption. ' An; auditor had stolen upon 
them, unseen and unheard, amid the ener- 
gy of the Antiquary's enthusiastic decla- 
mation^ and the attentive civility of Lovel. 
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He had the exterior appearance ofa meo^ 
dicant*— A slouched hat of huge dimen* 
sions; a long white beard, which min- 
gled with his grizzled hair ; an aged, but 
strongly marked and expressive coun- 
tenabcei hardened, by climate and expo- 
sure, to a right brick-dust complexion; 
si long blue gown, with a pewter badge 
on the right arm ; two or three wallets, 
or bags, slung across his shoulder, for 
holding the different kinds of meal, whea 
he received his charity in kind from 
those who w^re but a degree richer than 
himself,— ail these marked at once a beg- 
gar by profession, and one of that privi« 
leged class which are called in Scotland 
the King's Bedes-men, or, vulgarly. Blue* 
gowns. 

*V What is that you say, Edie?'' «aid 
Oldbuck, hoping, perhaps, that his ears 
had betrayed their duty ; ** What were 
you speaking about ?'* 

^' About this bit bourock, your honour/* 
answered the undaunted £die; ^^X mind 
the bigging oX'* 
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: *' The devil you do i Why, you old fool^ 
it was here before you were born,^ and will 
Iffi after you are hanged, man T 
V' Hanged or drowned, here or aws^ dead 
or alive, I mind the bigging oV 

*' You— you-r-'' said the Antiquary, »t4m» 
leering between confusion and anger, ^*y ou: 
strolling vagabond, what the devil do yoi» 
know about it?'' 

. : '^Why I k^n this anent it, Monkbarnsi 
aad. what profit have I for telling ye « 
lie*— I just ken this aboiit it, that about 
twenty years syne, I, and a whin hallen- 
shakers like mysell, and the mason-lads 
that built the lang dyke tJiatgaes dowa 
the loaning, andtwa or three herds may- 
he^ just set to wark, and built this bit 
thing here that ye ca' the— the-— Praeto- 
,rian, and a' just for a bidd at auld Aik- 
en Drum's bridal, and a bit blithe gae^ 
down wi' had in*t, some sair rainy wea* 
then Mair by token, Monkbams ;- if ye 
howk up the.bourock, as ye iseeni to haVe 
begun, yell find, if ye have not found it 
alreadv, a stane that ane o' the mason* 
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calladts cut a ladle on to have a bourd at 
the bridegroom, and he put four letters 
on't, that's A. D. L.L.— Aiken Drum's Lang 
Iiftdic— for Aiken was ane o* the kale- 
suppers o* Fife.'* 

" This,** thought Lovel to himself, *[ is 
a famous counterpart to the story of Keip 
0» thk sydci* He then ventured to steal a 
glance at our Antiquary, but quickly 
withdrew it in sheer compassion. For, 
gentle Reader, if thou ha^t ever beheld 
the visag6 of^a damsel of sixteen^ whose 
romance of trni love has beea blown up 
by an untimely discovery, or of a child 
of t^n years, whose castle of cards ha^ 
been blown down by a qialicibus compa- 
nion/ 1 can safdy aver to you, that Jona^ 
than Oldbuck of Monkbarns looked nei- 
ther more wise not less disconcerted* 

" There is some mistake about this," be 
said, abruptly turning away from the men* 
dicant. 

" De'il a bit on my side o* the wa',^ an- 
swered the sturdy beggar, ** I never deal 
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in itiistakes, tbey zye bring misofaances.— * 
Now, MonkbarnSy that young gentleman, 
tbat> Mri' y^ur. honour, thinks little of a 
carle like me, and yet, I'll wager, VU tell 
bim whar he was yestireen at the gloamin, 
ooly be maybe wadna like to hae't spoken 
o* in company." 

Lovel's soul rushed to his cheeks with, 
the vi?id blush of two-and-twenty. 

.'* Never mind the old rogne/' said Mr 
©Idbuck, ^^ don't suppose! think the worse 
of you for yonr profession ; they are only 
prejudiced fools and coxcombs that do so. 
You remember what old Tully says in his 
oration, pro Archia poeta^ concerning one 
of your confraternity— Q«w nostrum tarn 
animo agresti ac durofuit^ut^ut-—\ forget 
the Latin— the meaning is, which of iis 
was so rude and barbarous as to remain 
unmoved at the death of the great Ros- 
dus, whose advanced age was so far 
from preparing us for his death, that we 
rather hoped one so graceful, so excellent 
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la bis art| Qugbt to be c^xempted, from the 
commou lot of mortality. Sothe Priuce^. 
of Oratora apoke of the stage and its pro.«^ . 
fessors/' 

Th« words of the old man fell upon. 
Lpvel's cars^ but without conv^yiBg any 
precise idea to his mind^ which was thea 
QCCiipied in thinking by what means the 
old beggar, who still continued to regard 
]|im with a countenance provokingly sly 
and intelligent^ had con trilled to thrust 
himself into any knowled|;e of his affiiirs# 
He put his hand in his pocket as the rear 
diest mode of intimating his desire of se- 
crecy > and securing the concurrence of the 
person whom he addres&ed; and while h^^. 
bestowed him an almi^ the amount of which 
rather bore proportion to his fears tlian tot . 
his charity, looked at him with a markr 
ed expression, which the mendicant, a 
physiognomist by profession, seemed per- 
ftctly to understand.—** Never mind me^ ; 
air— I an\ no tale-pyetj but there areimair , 
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een in the w&rld than inifie,'* ansvirered 
fa^ as he pocketed LoveFs bounty, but in 
a tone to be heard by him alone, and iH^ith 
an expression whieh amply filled up what 
was left unspoken. Then turning to Old* 
buck—-" I am awa* to the manse; your ho-* 
nour* Has your honour ony word there^ 
or to Sir Arthur, for Til come in by 
Knockwinnock Cattle again e*en P"* 

Oldback started as from a dream ; and, 
in a hurried tone, where vexation strove 
with a^ wish to conceal it, paying, at the 
same time, a tribute to Edie's smooth^ 
gr^isy, unlined hat, he said, '^ Go down^ 
go down-to Monkbarns— let them give you 
some dinner— or stay ; if you do go to 
the manse, or to Knockwinnock, yie need 
sayf nothing about that foolish story of 
yours*** ' 

^f Who, I ? — Lord bless your honour, 
naebody sail ken a word about it frae me> 
mair than if the bit bourock had been 
there since Noah's flood. But, Lord, they 
tell me your honour has glen Jolinnie 
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Howie acre for acre of the lai^ crofts 
fov this heathery knowe ! Now, if he has 
really ion posed the hourock ou ye for aia 
ancient wark, it's my r<!al bpinioa the bar* 
gaia will never haud gude, if you wOuhi 
jusjt bring down your heart to try it at 
the law, and say that he beguiled ye«" 

" Provoking scoundrel,'* muttered the 
indignant Antiquary betweeo his teeth»^ 
^^ III have the hangman's lash and bis^ 
back acquainted for this,'^— and then in a 
- louder tone> — " Never mind, Edie — It ia< 
all a mistake." 

'' Troth, I am thinking sae,'' contioued 
his tormentor, who seemed to have plea« 
safe in rubbing the galled wound, '^troth, 
I aye thought sae ; and it's no sae lang 
since I said to Luckie Gemmels, * Never 
think you, Luckie,' said I, * that his ho^ 
nour, Monkbarns, would hae done sic a 
daft-like thing, as to gie grund weel worth 
fifty shillings an acre^ for a maijring that 
would be dear o' a pund Scots* Na, na,' 
quo' I, ^ 4epend upon't the laird's beea 
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imposed a pen wi' that wily do-little devil, 
Johnnie Howie/ '* fiiiit Lord had a care o' 
vtB, nirSt how can that be/, quo she again, 
^'i^hen the laird's sae book-learned, there's 
no the like o' him in the country side, and 
Jdbfinie Howie, has hardly sense aneugh 
to ca' the cows out o' his kale^yard?' 
'' AweeU aweel/ quo* ly ' but ye'll bear he'» 
drcumvenSed biin with some of his auki 
warld stories/-«-»for ye ken, laird, yoii> 
other time about the bodle, that ye thought 
was>an aidd coaA'^-^-^-r- 

'' Go to the devil,**— said Otdbnok ; and 
then in a more mild tone^ as one that was 
conscious his reputation lay at the mercy 
of his antagonist,, he added^-^^^ Away witb. 
you down to Monkfaarns, and when I 
oome back) Vl\ send yea bottle of ale to 
the kitchen/' 

*^ Heaven reward your honour !" This 
was littered with the true mendicant 
whine, i^, setting his pike«-staff before 
him,, he began to move in the directioA 
of Monkbarns— '* But did your honour^** 
s 
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tiimiDg roiind, '' ever get back the ^Iler 

ye gave td the travelling packman for the 

l>odle?'^. r . , : , • /^ 

, ^* Garse thee ! go about thy business f* 

** Aweel> aweel, sir, God bless your bo^^ 
nour !— I hope ye*U ding Johnnie Howie 
yet, and that I'll live to see it/^ And so 
spying, the old beggar moved dF, relieving 
Mr Oldbuck of it;(x>llecti6ns; which were 
any thing rather than agreeable. 
. " Who is this familiar old gentleman ?'•- 
said Lovel, when the mendicant was out 
of hearing. 

" O, one of the pUgues of the country 
—I have be«i always against poor's-rates 
and a work-house-r-I think I'll vote for 
them now, to have that scoundrel shut 
up* O^ your old-remembered guest of a ' 
beggar becomes as well acquainted with- ' 
you as he is with his dish — as intimate ais :' 
one of the beasts familiar to man which - 
signify love, and with which his onrn trade 
is especially conversant. Who is he !— 
why, he has gone the vole-~has been^ol-^ ^ 
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^kr^balla^siiiger^ travelling tisiker> and is 
SQW a.beg^^. He is spoiled by our fooU 
hh gfititry^ wbo laugh at his jokes, and re- 
bfiariie Edie. Oehiltree^s good thingi^ as re^ 
gularly as Jfpe Miller V 

'* He uses fre^^opi apparently, whiclvi» 
th^ soul of wit." 

-:Q %yp$ fr;eedom enough ; he generally 
injrepts ^ome damned improbable lie oc 
another to provoke you, like that non« 
sense he talked just now — ^not that I'll 
publish my tract till I have examined the 
thing to the bottom^'' 

** In England," said Lovel, 'Vsuch a 
mendicant would get a speedy check.** 

^^ Yes, your churchwardens and dog« 
wbip9 would make slender allowance for 
bis vein of humour. But here, curse bim,. 
he is a sort of privileged nuisance-^^ne 
of the last specimens of the old-fashion- 
ed Scottish mendicant^ who kept hia 
rounds within a particular district, and 
was the news-carrier, the minstrel, and 
sometimea the historian of the parish^ 



88 Tfi!fe ANTlftlTARY. ^ 

That raiseal, now, knows more oM ballada 
and traditions than any other man in this 
and the four next parishes. And after 
H\f* conttnned he, softening as be went 
on describing Edie's good gifts, ^^ the dog^ 
has some good-humour. He has bofne his 
hard fate with unbroken spirits, and it's 
cruel to deny him the comfort of a laugh 
at his betters* The pleasure of having^ 
quizzed me, as you gay folk would call it, 
will be meat and drink to him for a day or^ 
two. But I must go back and look aftei^ 
him, or he will spread his d— -d nonsensi-^ 
eal story over half the country.'* 

So saying, our heroes parted, Mr Old- 
buck to return to his hospitium at Monk- 
barns, and Lovel to pursue his way to 
Eairport, where he arrived without fur* 
l3ier adventure. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Launcelot Gobbo, Mark me now: Now will I raise the watersir. 

Merchant of Venice. 

The theatre at Fairport had opened, but 
BO Mr Lovel appeared upon the boards, 
nor was there any thing in the habits or 
deportment of ihie young gentleman so 
named, which authorised Mr Oldbuck's 
conjecture that his felldw-traveller was a 
candidate for the public favour. Regular 
were the Antiquary's enquiries at an old« 
fashioned barber, who dressed tlie only 
three wigs ivt the pariih» which, in At* 
fiance of taxes and times, were ^till sub* 
jected to the operation of powdering smd 
frizzling, and who for that purpose divided 
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his time among the three employers wbosir' 
fashion had yet left him-^regular, I say, 
were Mr Oldbuck's enquiries at this pef* 
sonage concerning the news of the little 
theatre at Fairport, expecting every day 
to hear of Mr Lovel's appearance, on which^^ 
occasion the old gentleman had determined 
to put himself to charges in honour of bis 
young friendj and not only tp go to the 
play himself, but to carry his womankind 
along with him. But old Jacob Caxon con* 
veyed no information which warranted Im 
taking so decisive a step as that of secu^t^ 
ring a box. 

He brought infora)ation, on the ccmtra^ 
ry, that there was a young man residing 
at Fairport, of whom tlie t<mn (by whiqh 
he meant all the gossips, who, having no 
business of their own, fill up their leisure 
moments by attending to that of other 
people) could make nothing. He sought 
no socie^i but rather avoided that, which 
the apparent gentleness of his mannerly 
and some degree of curiosity/ induced 
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UtiAny to offer ' him. Nothing tiouM be 
more regular, or less resembling an ad« 
Teiiturer, than his mode of living,^ which 
Was simple, but so completely well arran- 
ged> : that' all who had any transactions 
with him were loud 4a their approbation. 
: •' These are not the virtues* of a stage* 
^ruck^ hero," thought Oldbuck to him- 
self; and, however habitually pertinacious 
in his opinions, he must have been com^ 
lulled to. abandon that which he had form* 
ed in the present instance, but for a part 
ef Caxon's communication. *^ The young 
gentleman," he said, *' was sometimea 
beard speaking tohimsel, and rampaging 
about in his room, just as if he was ane a*< 
the player folk/* 

No thix^, however, excepting this single 
^rciimstance, occurred to confirm Mr 01d« 
buck*s supposition, and it remained a high 
and doubtful question, what a welHnform* 
cd young man, without friends, contiec* 
tions, or employment of any kind» could 
Jbave to do as a resident at Fairport* Nei- 
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tii^r'^trwine nor^ wbttt had apptirentljf^ 
aiijr efaarms for him* He deGUned diniog 
wiih the mcBs of the volixateer cdbort^ 
which had been latety embodied^ and" 
shuniDed sharing in the cenyiviitiUties ef 
either of the two parties which then divw 
ded f airportt as they did more iRiportant 
places^ He was too little ^fan^ atistocrafe 
to join the dab of BoyaLTrue Bllies^ and 
too litde of a democrat to fraternize with 
an affiliated society of .the«9t ^ani Friends 
of the People, which the boroifgfa' had alto 
tise happiness of possessing* A caffiee^ 
lodm was hts detiestatien;.Bnd» I griei^e 
to say it, he had aa few sympathies with 
the tea-table. In short, since the name 
was fashionable in novel^n^ritingy and that 
is a great while agone» there was never a 
Master Level of whom so little positire 
Ai^as known, and who was so universally 
described by negatives. 

One negative, however, .wafl ifpportant 
•^nobody knew any hami of Love). In*^ 
deed, had such existed^ it would have been 
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$ire of ^iqMsaktiig NpvU of o«r teighbowr 
onild in his. case have been checkied by 
no feelings of sympathy for a. facing so 
unsoeiaiU Upoa one account alone he fell 
somewbajt utidet sus^icioB. As be niad^ 
free use .«f his peEcil ia hit solitary walks^ 
attd had. drawn ievcml vieins of the har^ 
bcHHTy in ^hkk the signal-tc^nrer, and even 
the. fourrguft . battery^ . were introdiicedi 
SMM ^9iom^ &H»dA of the public sedk 
iJH-oad.a whisper^ that thi^ mysteirioua 
Stranger amat feiiaio^ly foe a iFrench .^py. 
Xhe Sheriff paid his iiesp^ta to Mr X.ovel 
aBbsordiB|fly» but in the inteivieur which 
followed^ it would seem that h« hadi itn^ 
timely ffemoivedthatinagtstrate's SrUApicions, 
9tOQe he not only sui9E<^£d him to remftin 
ifeErdis^turhcMidn.hjb retiremefi^t, but, it was 
eieflLbbly MpbJitedy^sent hi]n;twf invitationa 
to. dianer-paftiefi, both i^hich were civilly 
dbsdiAfid.. thxtvrbat the mature df the ex« 
pianatiaa iVias; >tbe ^magistrate kept a pno* 
found secret, not only from the public at 
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large, but from his substitute, his clerki his 
wife, and his two daughters, who fit^med 
his privy council upon all questioQS of o£» 
iicial duty. 

All these particulars being fattbAiUy 
reported by Mr Caxon to bis patron at 
Monkbams, tended much -fo raise Mr -Lo« 
vel in the opinion of his former fellow- 
traveller. ^^ A decent sensible lad,** said 
he to himself, ^' who. scorns to enter into 
the fooleries and nonsense of these idiot 
people^it J'airport,— I must do something^ 
for him — I must give him a dinner— and I 
will write Sir Arthur to come to Monfc« 
bams to meet him-^I must consult my 
womankind.** 

Accordingly, such consultation having 
been previously held, a special messenger^ 
being no other than Caxon himself, was 
ordered to prepare for a walk to Knodc^ 
wionock castle with a letter, 'VFor the 
honoured Sir Arthur Wardour, of Knock- 
wixinock, fiark" The contents ran thus : . 
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** Dear Sir Arthur, 
** On Tuesday the 17th curt, stiio nffvo, 
I hold a casnobitical sjonpoaion at Monk- 
bams, and pray you to assist thereat, at 
four o'clock precisely* If my fair enemy. 
Miss Isabel, <^n and will honour us by 
aecdmiMuijnng you, my womankind wiH 
be but too proud to have tho aid of such 
an auxiliary in the cause of resistance to 
awful rule and right supremacy* If n6t| 
IjwiU send the womankind to the manse 
^ the day. I hate a young acquaintance 
ta make known to you, who is touched 
with some strain of a better spirit than be- 
lojugs to these giddytpaced times — ^reveres 
his elders, and has a pretty notion of the 
ckkssios-^and, as such a youth must have 
a natural contempt for the people about 
Fabport,I wish to shew him some rational 
as well as worshipful society. I am, dear 
Sir Arthur, &a &c. &».*" 

r 

" Fly with this letter, Caxon,*' said the 
aenior, hoUing oat his missive, stgnetunt 
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atque sigillatum, *^ fly to Knockwinnocki 
and bring me back an answer. Go as fast 
as if the town council were met, and wait- 
\ng for the provost, and the provost was 
waiting for his new- powdered wig.'* 

** Ah ! sir," answered the messenger, 
Urith a deep sigh, '^ thae days hae lang 
gane bye^ De'il a wig has a provost of 
Fairport worn sin' auld Provost Jervie's 
Vime — and be had a quean of a servant* 
las/) that dressed it hersell, wi^ the doup o* 
a, c^judle and a drudging^bbz. But I hae 
i^een the day, Moi^kJbarns, when the town*- 
council of Fairport wad hae as soon waat* 
ed their town«cleck, or their gill o' brapdy 
Qwer-head after the haddd's, as they wad 
W^ wanted ilk ane a weel^avoured, sonsy, 
decent periwig, on his ppw« Hegb, sirs 1^ 
nae winder the commoM will be di&f on^- 
tent a^ £ise. against the law, when they 
see magistrates, and baillies, and deacons, 
and the provost himsell, wi' heads as bald 
and as bar^ as ane o' my blodi^f 

^* An^ a^ well furnished within, iC^xbn ; 
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but a#ay with you— you have an excel- 
lent view of public affairs, and, 1 dare say, 
have touched* the caus& of our popular 
discontent as closely as the provost could 
have done himself. But away with you, 
Caxon.** 

And off went Caxon upon his walk of 
three miles— 

*^ He hobbled'— but liL? heart was good ; 
Could he go faster than he could V*-^ 

While he. is engaged in his journey and 
return, it may not b^ impertinent to in- 
form the reader to whose mansion he was 
bearing his embassy. 

"We have said that Mr Oldbuck kept 
little company with the surrounding geh- 
tlemen, excepting with one person only. 
This was Sir Arthur Wardour, a baronet of 
ancient descent, and of a large but embar- 
rassed fortune. His father, Sir Anthony, 
had been a Jacobite, and had displayed all 
theenthusiasm of that party, while it could 

VOL. I. £ 
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be served with words only. No man 
squeezed the orange with more significant 
gesture ; no one could more dextroiusly in*^ 
timate a dangerous health without coming 
under the penal statute ; and| aboire all, 
none drunk success to the cause more deep-* 
ly and devoutly. But, upon the approach 
of the Highland army in 1745^ it womld 
appear that the worthy baronet's zeal be- 
came a little more moderate just when its 
warmth was of most consequence. He 
talked much, indeed, of taking the field 
for the rights of Scotland and Charles 
Stuart, but his demi- pique saddle would 
^uit only one of his hpi:ses, and that horse 
eould by no means be brought to stand 
fire. Perhaps the worshipful owner sym- 
pathized in the scruples of this sagacious 
quadruped, and began to think, that what 
was so much dreaded by the horse could 
not be very wholesome for the rider. At 
any rate, while Sir Anthony Wardour talk- 
ed, and drank, and hesitated, the sturdy 
provost of Fairport (who, as we before no- 



liccd, «ras the father of our Antiquary) 
sallied from his ancient burgh^ heading a 
!K>dy of whig^burghers, and seized at once, 
in the name of George IL, upon the castle 
of Knockwinnock, and upon the four car- 
riage-horses, and person of the proprietor. 
Sit Anthony was shortly after sent off to 
the Tower of London by a secretary of 
staters warrant, and with him went his son, 
Arthur, then a youth. But as nothing ap« 
peared like an overt act of treason, both 
father and son were soon set at liberty, and 
returned to their own mansion of Knock* 
winnock, to drink healths five fathoms 
deep, and talk of their sufferings in the royal 
eaus^. This became so much a matter of 
habit with Sir Arthur, that, even after his 
father's death, the non-juring chaplain used 
ta pray regularly for the restoration of 
the rightful sovereign, for the downfal 
of the usurper, and for deliverance from 
their cruel and blood-thirsty enemies, al- 
though all idea of serious opposition to 
the house of Haaover had long mouldered 
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^way; and this treasonable liturgy was 
kept up ratlier as a matter of form than 
as conveying any distinct meaning. So 
much was this the case, that, about the 
year 1770, upon a disputed election occur- 
ing in the county, the worthy knight 
fairly gulped down the oaths of abjuration^ 
and allegiance^ in order to serve a candi* 
date in whom he was interested ;— thus 
r^qduQciiig the heir for whose restoration 
he weekly petitioned Heaven, and ac* 
knowledging the usurper, whose dethrone- 
ment he had never ceased to pray for. 
And to add to this melancholy instance of 
human inconsistence, Sir Arthur continued 
to pray for the house of Stuart even after 
the family had been extinct, and when, in 
truth, though in his theoretical loyalty he 
was pleased to regard them as alive, yet, 
in all actual service and practical exertion, 
^le was a most zealous and devoted sub- 
iect of George HI. 

In other respects. Sir Arthur Wardour 
lived like most country gentlemen in Scot- 
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land— hunted and fished— gave and re- 
ceived dinners— ^attended races and coun- 
ty meetings— was a deputy-lieutenant and 
trustee upon turnpike acts. But^ in his 
more advanced years, as he became too 
lazy OP unwieldy for fi^ld-sport^, he sop- 
pHed them by now and then reading 
Scotch history ; and, having gradually ac^ 
quired a taste for antiquities, though nei- 
ther very deep*nor very correct, he be- 
came a crony. of his neighbour, Mr Old- 
buck of Monkbarns, and a joint-labourer 
with him in his antiquarian pursuits. 
'■ There were, however, points of differ- 
ence between these two humourists, which 
sometimes occasioned discord« The faith 
of Sir Arthur, as an antiquary, was bound- 
less, and Mr Oldbuck (notwithstanding 
the affair of the Praetorium at the Kaim 
of Kinprunes) was much more scrupulous 
in receiving legends as current and au- 
thentic coin. Sir Arthur would have 
deemed himself guilty of the crime of 
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leze-majesty had he doubted the existence 
of any single individual of that formidar 
ble bead-roll of one hundred and four 
kings of Scotland, received by Boetfaius, 
and rendered classlical by Buchanan, in 
virtue of whom James VL claimed to 
rule his ancient kingdom, and whfose por- 
traits still frown grimly upon the M^alU of 
the gallery of Holy rood. Now Oldbuck, 
a shrewd and suspicious man, and no -re- 
specter of divine hereditary right, was af>t 
to cavil at this sacred list^ and to affirm, 
that the procession df the posterity of 
Feigus through the pages of Scottish his- 
tory^ was as vain and unsubstantial &s tbe 
^e&my pageant of the descendants of 
Banquo through the cavern of Heeate. 

Another tender topic, was the good 
fame of Queen Mary, of which the knight 
was a most chivalrous assertori while die 
esquirp impugned it in spite both of her 
beauty and her misfortunes. When, un- 
happily ^ they fell upon yet later ttnoies^ 
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motives of discord occurred in almost 
€very page of history. Oldbuck was up* 
l>& principle a staunch presbyterian, a ru- 
lifig elder of the kirk^ and a friend to revo- 
lati^n principles and protestant succession^ 
while Sir Arthur was the very reverse of 
all this* They agreed, it is true, in duti- 
ful love and allegiance to the sovereign 
who now holds the throne, but this was 
their only point of union. It therefore 
often happened, that bickerings hot broke 
out between liieni,^ in which Oldbuck was 
not always able to suppress his caustic 
humour, while it would sometimes occur 
to the baronet, that the descendant of a 
German printer^ whose sirej^ had ^* sought 
the base felloWshi|> of paltry burghers,'' 
forgot himself, and took an unlicensed 
jieedom of debate^ considerifng the rank 
And ancient descent of bis antagonist, 
This^ with the old feud of the coacfa^horses, 
and- the seizure of his manor- pkoe and 
tower of strea^h by Mr Oldbuck's fa- 
ther, would rush upon his mind, and in^ 
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flame at once bis cheeks and his argu- 
ments. Anc}> lasUy> as Mr Oldhack 
tkoMgjit bis worthy friend and: compeec 
was, in some .resp^ct^, li^iie better tl^an a 
foolj he was apt to come more near com- 
municatitxg.to him that, unfaypurable opi- 
nion, than the rules of modern politenes3 
warrant. In such cased, they "often parte4 
in deep dqdgeon, and with something like 
a resolution to forbear each otheifs com- 
pany in future; 

<* But with tbe morning cahn reflection came ^"^ 

and as each was sensible, that the socier 
ty of the other had become, through ha« 
bit| essential to his^ comfort, the breach 
was speedily made up between them* On 
$uch occasions, Oldbuck^ considering that 
t^e baron's pettishness resembled that of 
a/child, usually shewed his superior sense 
by compassionatejiy making the first ad- 
vances to recpnciliation. But it once or 
twice happened, that the aristocratic pride 
of the far*descended knight took a flight 
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too ofFensive to the feelings of the represeiu 
tative of the typographer. In these cases^ 
thet)reach between these two originals might 
have been immortal, but for the kind ex* 
ertions and interposition of the baronet's 
daughter, Miss Isabella Wardour, who, 
with a son, now absent upon foreign and 
military service, formed his whole siktvU 
ving family* She was well aware how ne-' 
cessary Mr Oldbuck was to her father's 
amusement and comfort, and seldom fail- 
ed to interpose with effect, when the of- 
fice of a mediator between them was ren-> 
dered necessary, by the satirical shrewd* 
ness of the dne> or the assumed superior- * 
ity of the other. Under Isabella's mild 
influence, the wrongs of Queen Mary weri^ 
forgotten by her father, and Mr Oldbuck 
forgatve the blasphemy which reviled the 
memory of King \V[ilIiara. However, as 
she used in geaeral to take her father's 
part playfully in these disputes, Oldbuck 
was wont to call Isabella his fair enemy, 
though in fact he made more account oC 
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ber than any otter of her seit, of wbotn^ us 
we have seed, he was tto adtetter. 
^ There existed another ootiiie^iott be-- 
twixt these worthies, which bad alter« 
nately a repellitig and attra0ttve inflaence 
upoft their intimacy. Sir Arthur alw^s 
wished to borrow j Mr Oldbuck was not 
always willing to lend. Mr Oidbucky ptt 
contra, always wished to be repaid with 
r^ularity ; Sir Arthur was not always, nor 
indeed often, prepared to gratify tfai»^ rea- 
sonable desire ; and^ in acconsplisbing an 
arrangement between tendencies $o4)ppo- 
site, little m^ would occasionally take 
place. Still there was a spirit of mutual 
accommodation upon the wholes and tbe^^ 
dragged on like dogs in couples, with some 
difficulty and occasional snarling, but with* 
out absolutely coming to a stand-still or 
throttling each other. 

Some little disagreement, such as we 
have mentioned, arising out of business^ 
or politics,, had divided the houses <if 
Knock winnock and Monkbarns, when the 



emissary 6f the latter arrived to discharge 
his errand. In hi^ abcient Gothic parlour, 
whose windows on one side looked out 
upon the restless ocean, and^ on the otlier. 
Upon the loi^g straight av«nuc, was tbe ba- 
yonet stated, now turning over the leaves 
of a foli6, now casting a weary glance 
whtre Ifhe Sun quivered upon the dark- 
g^r^n foliage and smooth trunks of the 
large and branching limes^ with which 
the av6nue Was planted. At length, sight 
of joy! a moving object is seen, and it 
gives rise to the tisual enquiries, Who is 
it? and what can be his errand ? The old 
whitish grey coat, the hobbling gait, the 
hat, half-slouched, ha^cocked, announced 
the forlorn maker of periwigs, and left 
Ibr itatestigatfoa only the second t^ery, 
This was soon solved by a servant enter- 
ing the parlour, — " A letter fWMn Monk- 
bnmSj Sir Arthur." 

Sir Arthur took the epist!* with a due 
assumption of consequential dignity. 

" Take the old man into the kitchen,. 
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and let him get some refreshment/' saki 
the young lady^ whose compassionate eye 
had remarked his thiQ grey bair and wearl* 
ed gait 

'^ Mr Oldbuck, my love, invites us tp, 
dinner jupon Tuesday the 17tb/' said the 
J)aronet, pausing; >^h^ really seems to 
forget that he has not o^ late conductedr 
himself so civilly towarda me as might 
have been expected.'* 

'^ Dear sir, you have so. many ady^^n* 
tages over poor Mr Oldb^ck^ that; no won^ 
der it should put him a little out of hu- 
mour, but I know he has much respect for 
your person and your conversation i, no* 
thing would give him more pain than to. 
be wanting in any real attention.!* 

'* True, true, Isabella ; and one must 
allow for the original descent : something 
of the German boorishness still flows ia 
the blood ; something of the whiggish and 
perverse opposition to established rank and 
privilege. You may observe that he never 
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has any advantage of ine in dispute, unless- 
when he avails hiiqself of a sort of petii-' 
^^SP^K intimacy with dates, names, anci 
trifling matters of fact, a tiresome and ff i* 
voloHsaccuracy of memory which is entire- 
ly wing^ to his mechanicaV descent."^ 

^^He must; find it convenient in ht^torK 
cal investigation, J should think, sir ?" 

** It leads to an* ifhcivfl and positife^ 

mode of disputing; and. nothing ifeefns 

more unreasonable than, to hear him im-^- 

pogn eyen BeUenden's;rare translation of 

Hector Boece^ wfakh I have: the satisfaC'*>' 

tipn to possess, and which is a black-^lettfeii 

£oUo: of great value, mpon the authority^ of 

some .old scrap of parelunent^ whishihe has: 

saved from its. deserved destiny of being 

cut u^ into tailors': rmeasures." And^ be«^ 

sides, -that haibit.of minuteand troublesome 

acQuriai^yJeads to a mercautile. manner of 

doing business, which ought to be beiieat;b 

a landed prioprietor,.whQsefamily has stood 

two or. three generations-^I 4u€Bition if 
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there's a dealer's dkrk in Fairport tliat 
can sum an account of interest better than 
Monkbarns." 

'^ But you'll accept hb invitalkiB, sir P** 

'* Why, ye— yes ; we have no other en- 
gagenSent on hand, I tiiink. Who can the 
young man be he talks of? he seldom 
picks up neixr acquaintance ; and he has 
no relation that I eter heard of." 

*^ Probably some relation of his brotheiw 
in4aw, Captain M^Intyre.'' 

"Very possible; yes, we will accept; 
the M^Intyres are of a rery ancient High* 
land faibtly. You may answer his card in 
the aflrmative, Isabella ; I believe I have 
no leisure to be Dear Sirring myself%" 

So thn important matter being adjust- 
ed, Miss Wardour intimated ** her own 
1^ Sir Arthur^ compliments, and that 
they would have the honour of waiting 
upon Mr Oldbuck. Miss Wardour takes 
this opportunity to renew her hcNStility 
with Mr Oldbuck, on Jiccount of bis late 
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long absence from Knockwinnock^ where 
bis visits give so much pleasure." With 
this placebo she concluded her note> with 
which old Caxon, now refreshed in limbs 
and windy set out on his return to the 
Antiquary's mansion. 
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GHAPTER VI. 

* M^h. By WodeO) God of Saxons, 

7iK>m whence comes Wensday ; that is Wodensday« , 

Truth 18 a thing that I will ever keep 

Unto thylke day in which I creep into 

My sepulcr e ■ > 

CarttprightU Ordinary- 

Our young friend, Lovel, who had re- 
ceived a corresponding invitation, punc- 
tual to the hour of appointment arrived 
at Monkbarns about five minutes before 
four o'clock on the I7th of July. The day 
had been remarkably sultry, and large drops 
of rain had occasionally falleUi though the 
threatened showers had as yet passed away. 

Mr Oidbuck received him at the Palm- 
er*s.port in his complete ^town suit, .grey 
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^ilk stockings, and wig powdered with all 
the skill of the veteran Caxoo, wfao^having 
smelt out the dinner, had taken care liot 
to finish his job till the hpur of eating 
approached. 

** You are welcome to my; symposion^ 
Mr Lovel ; and now let. me introduce you 
to my Clogdogdo's^ as Tom Otter calls 
them ;. my unlucky and good*for-notbing 
womankind— iTiai^ bestice^ Mr Lovel;" 

'* I shall be disappointed, sir, if I do not 
find the ladies, very undeserving of your 
satire." 

"Tilley-valley, Mr Lovel,— which, by the 
way, one commentator derives from tithiiT 
litium, and another from talleyrhorrhut til* 
ley- valley, I say, a truce with your polite- 
ness« You will fi6d them but samples of 
womankind— But here they be, Mr Loveh 
I present to you, in due order, my most 
discreet sister Griselda,. who disdains the 
simplicity, as well as patiejice, annexed tq 
the poor old nameof Grizzel; and my most 
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exquisite niece Maria^ wboae molfier wa# 
called Mary, and sometimes Molly •'^ 

The elder lady rustled in silks and sa- 
tins, and bore upon her head a structure 
resembling the fashion in the ladies' me* 
morandum-book for the year 1770-^a im- 
perb piece of architecture— -not much less 
than a modern Gothic castle, of which tbe 
curls mi^t represent the turrets^ the black 
pins the checauop ,de\frize^ and tbe lappets 
the banners. The ^ice, which^ like that 
of die ancient statifes of Vestai was thus 
crowned with towers, was large and long» 
and pieaked at nose and chin, and bore, in 
other respects, such a ludicrous resem- 
blance to the physiognomy of Mr Jona- 
than Oldbuck, that Lovel, had they not 
appeared at once, like Sebastian and Vic^a 
in the last scene of the * Twelfth Night/ 
might have supposed that the figure before 
him was his old friend masquerading in fe- 
male attire. An antique flowered silk gown 
graced the extraordinary person to whom 
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lielottged ihh unpaxalleled t^te, which her 
brother was wont to say was fitter for a 
turband to MidM>aQd or Termagant, than 
a head-gear for a reasonable creature, or 
Christian gentlewoman. Two long and 
bony arms were terminated at the elbows 
by triple blonde ruffles, and, being folded 
saltire-ways in front of her person, and 
^decorated with long gloves of a bright 
▼ermiiion ocdour, had np bad resemblance 
to a pair of gigantic lobsters. Higfa^h^led 
shoes, and a^ short silk cloak, throwti in 
easy negligence over her shoulders, com- 
-pleted the exterior of Miss Griselda Old- 
Jbuck. 

: Her niece, the same whom Lovel had 
seen transietitly during his first visit, was 
k pretty young woman, genteelly dressed 
According to the fashion of the day^ with 
«n air of apiegkrie which became her very 
iweU> and which was perhaps derived from 
the caustic humour. peculiar to her uncle's 
fiunily, though softened by transmission. 
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Mr Lovel paid hjs respects to both la- 
dies, and was answered by the elder witk 
the prblonged curtesy of 1760, drawn from 
the righteous period, ' 

Wh^n folks conceived a grace; 
Of lidlf an hour's space. 

And rejoiced in a Friday's capoit, 

and by the younger with a modern rcve»- 
rence, which, like the festive benediction 
of a modern divinei was of much shorter 
duration. 

While this salutation was excfaangingv 
Sir Arthur^ with his fair daughter han^ging 
upon his arm, having dismissed his chariot, 
appeared at the garden door, and in all due 
form, paid his respects to the ladies. 

'VSir Arthur," said the Antiquary, ** and 
you, my fair foe, let me make known to 
you my young friend Mr Lovel, a gentle- 
man who, during the scarlet-fever which 
is epidemic at present in this our island, 
haa the virtue and decency to appear in a 
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coat of a civil complexion. You see, how« 
ever, that the fashionable colour has miis* 
tered in hischeekis which appears not in his 
garments. Sir Arthur, let me present to 
you a young gentleman, whom your farther 
knowledge shall find graV'C, wise, courtly, 
and scholar-like, well seen, deeply read, 
and thoroughly grounded in all the hidden 
mysteries of the green-room and stage, 
from the days of Davie Lindsay down to 
those of Dibdin— he blushes again, which 
is a sign of grace." 

" My brother,'* said .Miss Griselda, ad- 
dressing Lovel, ^^ has an hun)orous way of 
expressing himself, sir; nobody thinks 
any thing of what Monkbarns says— so I 
beg you will not be so confused for the 
matter of his nonsense; but you must have 
had a warm walk beneath this broiling sun 
—would you take any thing?— a glass of 
balm wine ?" 

Ere Lovel could answer, the Antiquary 
interposed. " Aroint thee, witch ! wouldst 
thou poison my guestl^ with thy infernal 
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decoctions ? Dost thou not remember how 
it fared with the clergjrroan whom you 
iieduced to partake of that deceit^ beven^ 
rage?"* 

'* O fye, fye, brother— Sir Arthur, did 
you ever hear the Ukei-^e must have 
every thing hi« own way, of he will in^ 

rent suth stories But there goe» Jenny 

to ring the old bell to tell u^ that the 
dinner is ready*** 

Rigid in his economy, Mr Oldbuck kept 
no male-servant This he disguised', under 
the pretext that the masculine sex was 
too noble to be employed in those acts of 
personal servitude, which, in all early pe« 
riods of society, were uniformly imposed 
on the female. ** Why,** would he say, 
** did the boy. Tarn Rintherout, whom^ at 
my wise sister's instigation, I, with equal 
wisdom^ took upon trial-^why did he pilfer 
apples, take birds* nests, break glasses, 
and ultimately steal my spectacles, except 
that he felt that noble emulation which 
swells in the bosom of the masculine sex, 
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which has conducted him to Flanders with 
a musket on his shoulder, and doubtless 
will promote him to a glorious halbard, or 
even to the gallows ? And why does this 
girli his full sister, Jenny Rintherouti 
move ia the same vocation with safe and 
naiseljess step— shod, or unshod — soft a» 
the pace of a cat, and docile as a spaniel^— 
Why ? but because she is in her vocation. 
Let them minister to us, Sir Arthur,— let 
them minister, I say— it's the only thing 
they are fit fon All ancient legislators, 
from Lycurgus to Mahommed, corruptly 
called Mahomet, agree in putting them m 
their proper and subordinate rank, and it 
is only the crazy heads of our old chival- 
rous ancestors that erected their Dulci« 
neas into despotic princesses/ 

Miss Wardour protested loudly again$t 
this ungallant doctrine ; but the bell now 
mng for dinner. 

-^ Let me do all the offices of fair cour^ 
tesy to so fair an antagonist,'' said the old 
gentleman, offering his arm* ** I remem^ 
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ber, Miss Wardour, Mahommed (vulgarly 
Mahomet) had some hesitation' about the 
mode of summoning his Moslemah to 
prayer* He rejected bells as ude^ by 
Christians, trumpets as the summons of 
the GuebreSy and finally adopted the- hu- 
man yoicet . I have had equally doubt 
concerning my dinner-caH. GongSj now 
in present use, seemed a new-fangled and 
heathenish invention^ and the voice of the 
female wontankind I rejected as equally 
shrill apd dissonant ; wherefore^ contrary 
to the said Mahommed^ or Mahomet^ I 
have resumed the bell. It has a local 
propriety, since it was the convt^ntujal sig- 
n^I for spreadipg th^ repast ^n their refec- 
toryi &nd it has>tfae advantageoVer the 
tongue of my si^tpr's prime tninister, Jen- 
ny, that, though not quite so loud and 
shrill, it ceases ringing the instant^ you 
drop the bell-rope; whereas we know, by 
sad experience, that any attempt to sikiicc 
Jenny, only wakes the sympathetic <5hime 
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of Miss Oldbuck and Mary M^Intyre to 
join in ishorus.** 

With this disGOUfse he led the way to 
his dining^parlour, which Lovel had not 
yet seen; it waa wainseotted, and contained 
4dme curious paintings. The dining-table 
was attended by Jenny ; but an ^Id super- 
intendant, a sort of female butleri stood by 
the side^boardy and underwent the burthen 
of bearing several reproofs from Mr Old* 
buck, and inuendos, not so much marked, 
but not less cutting, from his sisten 

The dinner was such as suited a profess^ 
ed antiquary, comprehending many savou- 
ry specimens of Scottish viands, now dis- 
used at the tables of those who affect 
elegance. There was the relishing Solan 
goose, whose smell is so powerful that he 
is^ never cooked within doors. Blood«-raw 
he proved to be on this occasion, so that 
OMbuck' half ^threatened to throw the 
greasy sea^fowl at the head of the negli- 
gent housekeeper who acted as priestess 
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in presenting this odoriferous offering. 
But, by goodhap, she had been most for- 
tunate in the hotch*potcb| which was una- 
nimously pronounced to be inimitable* ''I 
knew we should succeed here/' said OkU 
buck exultingly, *' for Davie Dibble, the 
gardener, (an old bachelor like myself) 
takes care the rascally women did not 
dishonour our vegetables. And here is 
fish and sauce, and crappit^heads— I ac- 
knowledge our womankind excel in that 
dish-^it procures them the .pleasure of 
scolding, for half an hour at least, twice 
a*week, with auld Maggy Mucklebackit, 
our fish-wife. The chicken-pie, Mr Lo* 
vel, is done after a recipe bequeathed to 
me by my departed grandmother of hap- 
py memory — ^And if you will venture on 
a glass of wine, you will find it worthy 
of one who professes the maxim of King 
Alphonso of Castile-..01d wood to burn — 
old books to read— old wine to drink—and 
old friends, Sir Arthur— Aye, Mr Lovel, 
^nd young friends .too^ to converse with.** 
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When dinner was over^ and the decant- 
ers placed on the table, Mr Oldbuck pro- 
posed the king's health in a bumper, which 
was readily acceded to both by Lovel and 
the baroneti the jacbbitism of the latter 
being now a sort of speculative opinion 
.merely, — the shadow of a shade. 

*^ And what news do you bring us from 
£dinburgh, Monkbaros," said Sir Arthur; 
^^ how wag« the world in Auld Reekie P" 

"Mad, Sir Arthur, mad — ^irretrievably 
frantic — far beyond dipping in the sea, 
iha^ing the<;rown, or drinking heUebore. 
The worst sort of frenzy, a military fren- 
zy, hath possessed man» woman, and 
child.'* 

" And high time, I ttHnkj"* said Miss 
Wardcur, ^^ when we are threatened Ivith 
• invasion from abroad, and insurrection at 
home.'' 

" O, I did not doubt you would join the 
scarlet host against me-^women, like tur* 
keys, are always subdued by aired ragt — 
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But what says Sir Arthur^ whose dreams 
^re of standing armies and German op- 
pression?" 

** Why, I say, Mr Oldbuck, that, so far 
as I am capable of judging, we ought to 
resist cutntoto eorporeregni.'-^^^'tht phrase 
is, unless I have altogether forgotten my. 
Xatin — an enemy who comes to propose to 
us a \Vhiggish sort df government, a repub- 
lican system, and who is aided and abet- 
ted by a sort of fanatics of the worst Sort 
in our oWn bowels.' I have taken sonic 
measures, I assure you^ sueh as become my 
rank in the community ; for I have direct- 
ed the constables to take up that old scoun- 
drelly beggar, Edie Ochiltree, for spread- 
ing disaffection against church and state 
thrbugh the whole parish. He said plainly 
to old Caxon, that Willie' Howie's Kilmar- 
notk cowl covered more sense than a(ll 
the three wigs in the parish-^I think it is 
easy to m^kt out that inueiido^But the 
rogue shail be taught better manners." 
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" O no, my dear sir," exclaimed Miss 
Wardour, " not old Edie, that we have 
known so long — I assure you no constable 
shall have my good graces that executes 
such a warrant." 

. " Ay e>. there it g^ies,** said the Antiqua- 
ry; **you, to boa staunch tory. Sir Arthur^ 
have nourished a fine sprig^^f whiggery in 
your bosoni'—Why, Miss Wardour is alone 
sufficient to^cantroul a whole quarter-ses- 
sipn'^a quarter-session? aye> a general as- 
sembly or convocation to boot— a Boadi« 
Gea» she— ^ Amazon^ a Zenobia/' . 

** And yet, with all my courage, Mr 
Oldbuck, I am glad to hear our people 
are getting under arms." 

. ."- JJnder arms, Lord love thee I didst 
thou e^ver read the history of Sister Mar- 
gar^ty which flowed from a head, that, 
though naw old and somedele grey, has 
aiore sense and politioal intelligence than 
you find:, now-andays in a whole synod ? 
Doest tliou remember the Nune's dream 
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in that exquiske work, which she recbuiits 
in such agony to Hubble Bubble— When 
she would have taken up a piece of broad' 
cloth in her vision^ lo ! it exploded like ^ 
great iron cannon. When she put out her 
hand to save a pirn, it perked up in her 
face in the form of a pistol. My own vi- 
sion in Edinburgh has been something si-- 
milar-^I called to consult my lawyer ; hfe 
was clothed in a dragoon's dress, belted 
and casqued, and about to mount a char- 
ger, which his writing-clerk (habited as a- 
sharp-shooter) wa4ked to^and fro before his^ 
door— I went to scold my agent for havitig 
seot tne to advise with a madman ; he had 
stuck into his head the plume, which in 
more sober days he wielded between his fin- 
gers, and figured as an artillery-oflicer. My 
mercer had his spontoon in his hand, as if 
he measured his cloth by that implement 
instead of a legitimate yard. The banker's 
clerk, who wa^s ^lirected to sum my cash- 
account, blundered it three timesi being 
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disoidered by the recollection of his mili- ' 
tary telli^s-off 2X the morning drill. I was 
iiV and sent for a surgeon- 
He eame—^but valour so had fired his «ye. 
And such a faulchion glitter'd on his thigh. 
That, by the gods, with such a load of steel, 
I thought he came to murder^ not to heal. 

I had recourse to a physician^ but he also 
was practising a more wholesale mode of 
slaughter than that which his profession 
)ias been supposed at all times to open to 
liim. And now^ since I have returned 
here, even our wise neighbours of Fairport 
have caught the same valiant humour. I 
bate a gun like a hurt wild.duck — I detest 
a drum like a quaker ;— and they thunder 
and rattle out yonder upon the town's 
common, that every volley and roll goes 
to my very heart." 

'^ Dear brother, dinna speak that gate 
6" the gentlemen volunteers — I am sure 
they have a most becoming uniform — 
Weel I wot they have been wet to the 
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very skin twice last week— I met them 
mardiing in, terribly droukit, and mony 
a sair hoast was ainang them—- And the 
trouble they take claims our gratitude." 

" And 1 am sure/' said Miss M*Intyre, 
^* that my uncle sent twenty guineas to 
help out their equipments." 

^' It was to buy liquorice and sugar- 
candy/' said the cynic, ^^ to encxnirage the 
trade of the place, and to refresh the* 
throats of the officers who had. bawled^ 
themselves, hoarse in the service of tlieir? 
country." 

^' Take care, Monkbarhs ; we shall set 
you down among the blaok^nebs by and 
bye." 

" No, Sir Arthur, a tame grumbler I-*— 
I only claim the privilege of croaking in 
my own corner here, without uniting my 
throat to the grand chorus of the marsh~> 
Ni quiio Rey^ ni pongcr Rty^l neither 
make king nor mar king, as Sancho says/ 
but pray heartily for our own sovereign, 
pay scot and lot, and grumble at the ex* 
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ofsemsn—^But here cames the ewe^milk 
chtee$e iatgood time; it is a better diges* 
tive than politics." 

After the tadies had left the apartment, . 
the landlord and Sir Arthur entered into 
several exquisite dtsoussions, in which the : 
younger guest/ either on account of the. 
abstruse erudition which they involved^ 
or for fijome other reason, took but a slen* 
der share; tiH at length he was suddenly 
started out of a profound reverie by an 
unexpected appeal tO' his judgment 

'' I will stand by what Mr Lovel says ; 
he was bom in the north of England, and . 
may know the very spot'' 

Sir Arthur thought it unlikely that so 
young a gentleman should have paid much 
attention to matters of that sort. 

^* I am avisedof this contrary/' said Old* 
biibk^r-^^ How say you, Mj? l-Qvel?— sppak 
up for your own credit} man*" 

Lovel was obliged to confess himself in 
tile ridiculous situation of one^ alike igno» 
f2 
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rant of the subject of conversation and> 
controversy. wHch bad engaged the corns' 
pany for an hour. 

M Lord help the laid^ his head has been 
wool-gathering Irrrl thought haw it would, 
be when the womankind were admittedr- 
no getting a^wjord of sense out.of a youngL- 
fellow forisix hours after. Why, n^an, there, 
was once«a people, called the Piks"- — ^ » 
' " More properlyjPic/^*' interrupted the, 
baronet*. 

"I say- the Pikar.^Pikar, Piachtar,Pir 
aghter^ ot Peugktar^'' vociferated Oldhnck ; 
*' they spok&ja. Gothic dialect" — ^ 

" Genuine Celtic," a^ain asseverated^ 
the knight.. 

^VGothic! Gothic, HI go t<r death upfiO/ 

it !" counter-aisseverated the squire. 

^' Why> gentlemen^ I conceive that is a 
dispute which may be easily settled by 
philologists, if there are any remains d£ 
the language." 

- * There is but one word/' said the baro* 
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net, '' bu<^ in spite of Mr Oldbuck's perti- 
oacity, it is decisive of the question." 

** Yes, in my favour/* said Oldbuck ; 
*^ Mr Lovel, you shall be judge— I have^ 
the learned Pinkerton on my side." 

'^ I, on mine, the indefatigable and eru* 
dite Chalmers." 

** Gordon comps into my opinion." 

«' Sir Robert Sibbald holds mine." 

'^ Innes is with me I" vociferated Old- 
buck. 

'^ Ritson h«ls no doubts!" shouted the 
baronet. 

"Truly, gentlemen/' said Level, " be- 
fore you muster your forces and over- 
whelm me with authorities, I should like 
to know the word in* dispute." 

^^ PenvaW said both the disputants at 
once» 

^' Which signifies caput "oalli^ said Old^^ 
buck* 

" The head of the wall/' echoed Sir Ro* 
berk 

There was a deep pauses'—" It is rather 
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a narrow foundation to build a hypothesis 
upon,'* observed the ii1)iter. 

" Not a whit, nWa whit/' stfid Old- 
biick ; "men figiot best in a narfOW^rift^-^ 
an inch is as good as a mile for a home* 
thrust;* 

'* It is decidedly Celtic,'' said thte^bai^ 
net ; " every hill in the Highlands begins 
withJBe»." 

" But what say you to Val^ Sir Atthur— 
is it not decidedly the Saxon wall ?" 

*' it k the Roman ^allum^^' said Sir Ar- 
thur, *^the Pacts borrowed that part of 
the word*" 

'^ No such thing; if they borrowed any 
thing, it must have been your JSen, which 
they might have from the neighbouring 
Britons of Strath Cluyd/' 

" The Piks, or picts," said Lovel, *• n^ust 
have been singularly poor in dialect, since 
in the only remaining word of their voca- 
bulary, and that consisting only^f two syU 
lables, they have been confessedly obliged: 
to borrow one of them from anoSher laUw- 
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gua^ ; and m^thinks^ ^entleaieo, with 
i^bmissioBy the controversy is not unlike 
thfrt which the two knigbts fought, con- 
cerning the shield l^slthtid one side white 
and' th6 <>ther blaak^ Eaeh of you claim 
one^half of the word^ and seem to resigir 
the oihef^ But what strikes me most, fs 
flie poverty ef the language which ha*^ 
left so slight vestiges behind it.*' 

'^ Youf are tn an error,** said Sir Arthur^ 
^ it wad ' a ci^oiis language^ and they 
wef e i great and powerful, people — built 
two- steeples ; one at Brechin^ one at Aher^ 
jaethy. The Pictish maidens of the blood- 
ily al weie kept at Edinburgh. Castle^. 
Aence called Castrum Pue&arum.^ 

"' A childish legend/' said Oldbuck^ 
** invented to give consequence to trum- 
pery womankind. It was called the Maid- 
deir Ca^tle^ guMi lueus unon lucenda, be« 
eause it insisted every attack, and womea 
Bever do/' 

^ There is a list of the Rctieh kings, 
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well authenticated, from CrenthemiiiaoW 
cryme (the date of whose reign is soiQe- 
what uncertain) doivn to DruatetM^one, 
whose death concluded, their dynaaty^ 
Half^of them have the Celtic palM^onyqaiic 
Mac prefixed-*Mac» id e^t^ jfilmr-whB,t do 
you say tothat^Mr Oldbuck? lliereisDrusfe 
Mackmorachin, Trynel Maclachlini (firslr 
of that ancient clan, as it n^ay be jiidged^X 
and Gormach Macdonald^ Alpin Mackme* 
tegus, Drust Macktallargaroi (here he waft- 
interrupted .by a > fit of cpughiog,)^ uglv 
ughi. ugh~Golarge Macphaur^ugh, ugH 

•— Macchanan-^ugh-«Macchana^aii— Ken?*: 
neth— ugh, .ug|i-<*Macferedith, . Eacbaa 
Macfung\is-^and twenty more^d^cidedlyi 
Celtic names, which I couM repeat if this 
damned cough would let meJ\ 

'^ Take a glass of wine, Sir Arthur^ and 
drink, down that bead-roll of unbapti^ed 
jargon, that would choak the devil— why^. 
that last fellow has the only intelligible 
name > you. have. repeated*-*they are all- of 
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the tribe of Macfiinguv^nnushroom inQ-> 
narchs every one of them ; sprung op from 
the fiimes of conceit, folly, and falsehood, 
fermenting in the brains of some mad^ 
Highland seannaehie*^ i 

'* lamsuTprised.to hear you,** Mr Old- 
buck-; ^'you know, or ought to know,; 
ihat therlist of these potentates was copi* 
ed, by Henry Maule of Melgum, from tbcj 
Sfarontclesof Loch^Leven and Saint An- 
drews, and. put forth by him in his short- 
but satisfactory history.of the Bicts, print-j 
ed by- Robert Freebairn of Edinburgh, 
and sold by him at his shop in the P^iclia. 
ment-close^ in the year>of God, seventeen., 
hrundred* and five, or six,. I am not pre- 
cisely, certain which— hut I have a copy ab 
home^ that stands next^jny twelvemo copy. 
of the Scots. Acts, and ranges on the, 
shelf with them very well— What say youv 
to that, Mr Qldbuck ?** 

'y I laugh at Harry Maule and his his-^ 
tory,** answered Oldbuck,. " and thereby 
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eomply vfith hi» request^ of giving it en* 
tertainment according to' its merits/' ' 

'' Do not laugh at a better man than 
3Fourself/' said Sir Arthur^sotnewhat scorn* 
fully. 

^^ I do not conceive I do, Sir Ardiur, in 
laugfcitig either at him or his history/' 

^ Henry Maule of Melgum was a gen«* 
tleman, Mr Oldbuck/* 

^' I. presume he had no advantage of 
me in tkat particular/^ replied the Anti^ 
quary, somewhat tartly. 

"Permit ine, Mr Oldbuck— -he was a* 
gentleman of high^miiy and. ancient de^ 
scent^ and therefore" — — 

'^ The descendant of a Westphalian. 
printer should speak of him with defer- 
ence?— Such may be your opinioni Sir At^ 
thur— it is not mine— I conceive that my 
descent from that painful and industrious 
typographer, Wolfbrand Oldenbuck^ who, 
in the month of December, 14dS, under 
the patronage, as the colophon tells us^ of 
Sebaldus Schey ter and Sebastian Kammer- 
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TQaister, a^complUhed: the printing of the 
gred4 Chronicle of Nuremberg— I conceive, 
I.ftay» that my deacent from, that great re* 
storar of learning i3 more creditable to me 
aa a. man of letters^ than if I had number* 
ed in my genealogy all the brawling, bul- 
let^headed, iron*fisted, old Gotliic* barons 
sino^ the daya of Crentheminach-cryme— 
DOt one of whom, I suppose, could write 
tfaeir.Qwn name." 

^\ If you mean the obietvatioaaaasiieer 
at my ancestry,'* said the knight^ with aui 
assumption of dignified superiority and* 
composure, ^* I have tlie pleasure to in* 
form you, that the name of my ancestor, 
Gamelyn de Guardoyer* Miles, is written 
fairly with his own hand in the earliest 
copy of the Ragman- roll.'' 

** Which only serves to shew that he 
was one of the earliest who set the meaw 
«x wiple of submitting to £d ward L What 
have you to say foir the stainless loyalty of 
your family, Sir Arthur, after auch a back* 
sliding as that?'* 
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" It's enougby sir/' said Sir Arthurjt: 
starting up fiercely, and pushing back hicr 
chair^ *' I shall hereafter take carehowL 
honour with my campany, one who^hews 
himself so ungrateful for my condeacea* 
sioni" - 

" In that you wiirdo as* ytm find inoa^t 
agreeable, Sir Arthur ; I hope, tbat^ as l^ 
was not aware of the extent of the obligHtr 
tion which you have done me, by visiting 
my poor house, I may be excused for aot 
having carried my gratitude to the exj;eBt^ 
of servility.*' 

^ Mighty well— mighty well, Mr Old- 
buck— I wish you a good evening— Mr a-j- 
a— a— Shovel— I wish you a very good 
evening." . 

Out of the parlour door flounced the; 
incensed Sir Arthur^ as if the spirit. of the 
whole Round Table inflamed bis single^ 
bosom, and traversed witli long strides tlie^ 
labyrinth of passages which conducted. to^ 
the diawing-rroom; 

*^ Did you ever, hear such an old tup->^ 
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beaded assr^' said Old buck, briefly iq>ostro«' 
phizing Lovel ; '' but I must not let him. 
go in this mad-like way neither." 

So saying, be pushed off after the re*- 
treating baronet, whom he traced by the 
clang of several doors which he opened 
m search of the apartment fbr tea, and 
slammed with fbrce behind him at every 
disappointment. ^^ You-Ml do yourself a 
piischief," roared the Antiquary ; Qui am* 
huiat in tenebris, nescit quo vadit—^^ you'll 
tumble down the back-stair.'' 

Sir Arthur had now got involved in 
darkness, of which the sedative effect is 
well known to nurses and governesses who. 
have to deal with petted children* It re- 
tarded the pace of the irritated baronetr^ 
if it did not abate his resentment, and Mr 
Oldbuck, better acquainted with the hi* 
cafe, got up with him as he had got his 
grasp upon the handle of the drawing* 
room door. " Stay a minute, Sir Arthur/' 
said Oldhuck, opposing his abrupt en- 
trance ; " don't be quite so hasty, my 
gQod old friend — I was a littlp too rude 
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with you about Sir Gamelyn— Why, he is, 
an old acquaintance of mine, man, and a 
favourite— he kept company with Bruce 
and Wallacer— and, V\\ be sworn on a 
black-letter Bible, only subscribed the 
Ragman-roU with the legitimate and jus- 
tifiable intention of circumventing the 
false Southern-^'twas right Scottish craft,, 
'my good knight — ^hundreds did it—- come, 
come, forget and forgive — confess we 
have given the young fellow here a ri^ht 
to think us two testy old fools/* 

** Speak for yourself, Mr Jonathan Old- 
buck,'" said Sir Arthur, with n^uoh ma. 
jesty. 

** A well, a well— a wilful man must 
have his way." 

With that the door opened, and into 
the drawing-room marched the tall gaunt 
form of Sir Arthur^ followed by Lovel and 
Mr 01dbuck,^the countenances of all three, 
a little discomposed. 

" I have been waiting for you, sir,*' said 
Miss Wardour, " to propose we shpuld< 



THE ANTIQUARY. 141 

walk forward to meet the carriage, as the 
evening is 80 fine*'' 

Sir Arthur readily assented to this pro- 
posal, which suited the angry mood in* 
W.htch hefou^d himself; and having, agree- 
ably to the established custom in cases of 
pet, refused the refreshment of tea and 
coffee, he tucked his daughter under his 
arm ; and, after taking a ceremonious leave 
of the ladies, and a very dry one of Old- 
buck — off he marched. 

" I think Sir- Arthur has got the black 
dog on his back again,'' said Miss Old* 
buck. 

*^ Black dog l--rblack devil !— he's more 
absurd than womankind— ^What say you, 
Lovel ?— ^Why, the lad'a gone too," 

"He took his leave, uncle^ while Mids 
Wardour was putting on her things ; but 
I don't think you observed him." 

" The deivil-s in the people. This is all 
one gets by fussing and bustling, and put- 
ting one's self out of one's way in order 
to give dinners, besides all the charges 
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they arc put to.— O Seged, Emperor of 
Ethiopia !" said he, taking up a cup of tea 
in the one hand, and a volume of the Ram- 
bler in the other,— for it was his regular 
custom to read while he was eating or 
drinking in presence of bis sister^ and was 
a practice which served at once to evince 
his contempt for the society of woman- 
' kindf and his resolution to lose no moment 
of instruction^ — " O Seged, Emperor of 
Ethiopia ! well hast thou spoken. No man 
should presume to say this shall be a day 
of happiness." 

Oldbuck proceeded in his studies for 
: the best part of an hour, uninterrupted by 
the ladies, who each, in profound silence, 
pursued some female employment. At 
length, a light and modest tap was heard 
at the parlour door. " Is that you, Caxon? 
—come in*" 

The old man opened the door, and, 
thrusting in his meagre face, thatched 
with thin grey locks, and one sleeve of 
his white coat, said in a subdued and 
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^SBysterious tone of voice, *^ I was wanting 
to speak to you, sir." 

" Gome in then, you old fool, and say 
what you have got to say/' 

'* I'll maybe frighten the ladies/' 

" Frighten ! What do you mean ? — nc- 
^er mind the ladies. Have you seen ano- 
ther gfaaist at the Hunalock-know P" 

^'Na, sir; it's no a ghaist this turn— 
l»ut I'm no easy in my mind." 

" Did you ever hear of any body that 
wfts ?" answered Oldbuck ; '! what reason 
has an old battered, powder- puff like you 
to be easy in your mind more than all the 
rest lof: the world besides ?' 

^* It's. no for mysel, sir ; but it threatens 
an awfu' night ; and Sir Arthur, and Miss 
Wardour, poor thing" 

" Why, man, they must have met the 
vcarriage at the head of the .loaning, or 
thereabouts; they must be home long 
ago." 

'* Na,, sir ; they didna gang the road by 



144 IPHE ANTIQUARY. 

the turnpike, td meet the carriagei they 
gaed by the sands." 

The word operated like eleotricity oa 
Oldbuck. "The Bands! impossible !'* 

" Ou» sir, that's what I said to the gar- 
dener, but he says^he saw them turn down 
by the Mussel-craig — in troth, says I to 
him, an that be the case, Davie, I am mii* 
doubting'' — — 

" An almanack ! an almanack T' said 
Oldbuck, starting up in great alarm—" not 
that bauble T flinging away a little pocket , 
almaniack which his niece offered him — 
"Great God! my poor dear Miss Isa- 
bella!— fetch me instantly the Fairport 
Almanack.'" — It was brought, epnsulted, 
and added greatly to his agitation. " I'll 
go myself— call the gardener and plough- 
man*^ bid them bring ropes and ladders — 
bid them raise more help as they come 
along— keep the top of the cliffs, and hal- 
loo down to them—I'll go myself/' 

** What is the matter ?" said Miss Old- 
buck and Miss Mlntyre. 
5 
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" The tide !— the tide !*' answered the 
alarmed Antiquary. 

** Had not Jenny better — but no^ I'll 
run myself/' said the younger lady, parta- 
king in all her uncle's terrors — " Til run 
myself to Saunders Mucklebackit, and 
make him get out his boat." 

" Thank you, my dear, that's the wisest 
word that has been spoken yet — run ! run ! 
—To go by the sands 1" seizing his hat 
and cane; *^ was there ever such madness 
heard of r 
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CHAPTER Vll. 



PieiKQd awhile to vievr 



Tb© vmteiy wastes, a prospect wild aad new ; 
The how receding waters gave them spacer 
On either side, the growing shores to trace; 
And then, returning, they contract the scenes 
Till small and smaller grows the walk betweeai 

The information of Davie Dibble, which 
had spread such general alarm at Monk« 
barns, proved tor be strrctly correct. Sir 
Arthur and his daughter had set out, ac- 
cording to their first proposal, to return 
to Knockwinnock by the turnpike* road ; 
but, when they reached the head of the 
loaning, as it was called, or great lan^ 
which on one side made a sort of avenue 
to the house of Monkbarns, they discern- 
ed, a little way before them, Lovcl, who 
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seemed to linger on the way as if to give 
him an opportunity to join them. Miss 
Wardour immediately proposed to her fa« 
ther that they should take another direc* 
tion ; and, as the wither was fine, walk 
home upon the sands^ which, stretching 
belaw d very high ridge of rocks, afforded 
at silmost all times a pleasaater passage be- 
tween Knoi^kwinnock andMonkbarns than 
the high-road. 

Sir Arthur acquiesced willingly. " It 
would be unpleasant^" he said, ** to be* 
joined by that young fellow?, whom Mr 
Oldbuck had taken the freedom to intro* 
duce them to.'* Amd bis old-fashioned po- 
liteness had none of the. ease of the pre* 
sent day> which permits^ youy if you: have 
a' mind, to cut the person you have asso- 
ciated with for a week, the instant you 
feel, or suppose yourself, in a situation 
\'C^hi<jh makesi it disagreeable toi own: him. 
Sir Arthur only' itipulatcrfj that a little 
rsgjgt^ boy, fortlie giiendbn^of one penny 
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sterling, should run to mreet his coachman, 
and turn his equipage back to Knockwin- 
nock. 

When this was arranged, and the eniis* 
sary dismissed, the knight and his daugh- 
ter left the high-road, and, following a 
wandering path among sandy hillocks, 
partly grown over with furze and the 
long grass called bent, soon attained the 
side of the ocean. The tide was by no 
means so far out as they had computed, 
but this gave them no alarm : there were 
seldom ten days in the year when it ap- 
proached so near the cliffs as not to leave 
a dry passage. But, nevertheless, at peri- 
ods of spring-tide, or even when the ordi- 
nary flood was accelerated by high winds, 
this road was altogether covered by the 
sea; and tradition had recorded several 
fatal accidents which had happened upon 
such occasions. Still, such dangers were 
considered as remote and improbable ; and 
rather served, with other legends, to amuse 
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the hamlet fire-side, than to prevent any 
one from going between Knockwinnock 
and Monkbarns by the sands. 

As Sir Arthur and Miss Wardour paced 
along, enjoying the pleasant footing af- 
forded by the cool moist hard sand, Miss 
Wardour could not help observing, that 
the last tide had risen considerably above 
the usual water-mark. Sir Arthur made 
the same observation, but without its oc* 
curring to either of them to be alarmed at 

the circumstance. The sun was now rest- 

« 

ing bis huge disk upon the edge of the le- 
vel ocean, and gilded th6 accumulation of 
towering clouds, through which he had 
travelled the livelong day, and which now 
asseinbled on all sides like misfortunes 
and disasters around a sinking empire and 
falling monarch* Still, however, his dying 
splendour gave a sombre magnificence to 
the massive congregation of vapours, form- 
ing out of their unsubstantial gloom the 
show of pyramids and towers, some touch- 
ed with gold, some with purple, some with 
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a hue of deep and dark red. The distant 
sea, stretched beneath this varied and gor- 
geous canopy, lay almost portentously still, 
ireflectingback thedazzlingand lev^l beams 
of the descending luminary, and the splen- 
did colouring of the clouds amidst wliich 
he was setting. Nearer to the beach, the 
tide rippled onward in waves of spsurklmg 
silver, that imperceptibly, yet fapidVy, 
gained upon the sand. 

With a mind employed in admiratkm of 
the romantic scene, oj pi^rhaps upon some 
more agitating topic, Miss Wardoudr nd- 
vanced in silence by her father-^ side, 
whose recently offended dignity did not 
stoop to open any conversation. Follow- 
ing the windings of the beach> they passed 
one projecting point or head-land of rock 
after another, and now found themselves 
under a huge and continued extent of the 
precipices by which that iron-bound coast 
is in most places defended. Long project- 
ing reefs of rock, extending under water, 
and only evincing their existence by here 
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and there a peak entirely bare, or by the 
breakers which foamed over those that 
ivere partially covered^ rendered Knock- 
winnock bay dreaded by pilots and ship- 
xnaste». The crags which rose between 
the beach and the mainland, tothe height 
of two or three hundred feet, afforded in 
their crevices shelter for unnumbered sea- 
fowl^ in situations seemingly secured by 
their dizzy height from the rapacity of 
mwa* Many of these wild tribes, > witti 
the instinct which sends them to ise^k 
the land before. a storm arises, were now 
winging toward their nesta with the shrill 
and dissonant clang which announces dis* 
quietude and fear. The disk of the sun 
became almost totally obscured ere he had 
altogether sunk below the horizon, and an 
early and lurid shade of darkness blotted 
the serene twilight of a summer evening. 
The wind began next to arise, but its wild 
and moaning sound was heard for some 
time, and its effects became visible on the 
bosom of the sea, befoie the gale was felt 
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at land* The mass of waters, now dark 
and threatening, began to lift itself ia 
larger ridges, and sink in deeper furrows, 
forming waves that rose high in foam upon 
the breakers, or burst upon the beach with 
a sound resembling distant thunder. 

Appalled by this sudden change of wea- 
ther, Miss Wardour drew close to her fa- 
ther, and held his arm fast. ^' I wish," at 
length she said, but almost in a whisper^ 
as if ashamed to express her increasing 
apprehensions, ^^ I wish we had kept the 
road we intended, or waited at Monk* 
barns for the carriage." 

Sir Arthur looked round, but did not 
see, or would not acknowledge, any signs 
of an immediate storm. They would reach» 
he said, Knockwinnock long before the 
tempest began. But the speed with which 
he walked, and with which Isabella could 
hardly keep: pace, indicated a feeling that 
some exertion was necessary to accom- 
plish his consolatory prediction. 

They were now near the centre of a 
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deep but narrow bay, or recess, formed 
by two projecting capes of high and inao^ 
cessible rock, which shot out into the sea 
like the horns of a crescent ; and neither 
durst communicate the apprehension which 
each began to entertain, that, from the un- 
usually rapid advance of the tide, they 
might be deprived of the power of pro- 
ceeding by doubling the promontory which 
lay before them, or of retreating by the 
road which brought them thither. 

As they thus pressed forward, longing 
doubtless to exchange the easy curving 
line, which the siiiuosities of the bay comi* 
pelled them to adopt, for a straiter and 
more expeditious path, though less con-* 
formable to the line of beauty. Sir Arthur 
observed a human figure on the beach ad- 
vancing to meet them. *' Thank God,'* 
he exclaimed, *^ we shall get round Hal- 
ket-head ! that fellow must have passed 
it ;" thus giving vent to the feeling of 
hope, though he had suppressed that of 
apprehension. 

02 
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** Thank God indeed !" echoed Tiie daugli- 
terhalfaudiblyvhalf internally, as express- 
ing the gratitude which she really felt. 

The figure ^hicl) advanced to meet them 
made many signs, which the hsaae i>f th<B 
atmosphere, now disturbed by wind and 
by a drizding rain, prevented them from 
seeing or can>prehending distinctly. Some 
time before they met. Sir Arthur could r^ 
cojgntze the old bhie^gownedbeggar, £dte 
Ochiltree. It is said that even the brute 
creation lay aside their animosities and an- 
tipathies when pressed by an instant aud 
common danger* The beach under Hal- 
ket'head^ rapidly diminishing in extent bty 
the encroachments of a «pHng«tide and .a 
north*weat wind» was in like manner a 
neutral field, where even a justice jofpeaoe 
and a strolling melndicant might meet up- 
on terms of mutual forbearance. 

'^ Turn back ! turn back V exclaimed the 
vagrant ; •* why did ye not turn when I 
waved to you r" 

3 
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^' We thought,'' replied Sir Arthur in 
great agitation^ ^^ we thpugfht we eouid 
get roufid Halket-head." 

'< Halket^head ! The tide will be ruur 
ning on Halket*head by this time like the 
Fall of Fyers ! it was a' I could do to get 
round it twenty minutes sinc^— it Was co- 
ming in three feet a-breast. We will may- 
be get back by Bally-burgh Ness Point yet 
The Lord help us, it's our only chance. We 
can but try.*' 

" My Ged, my child fV " My father, 
my dear father !" exdaimed the parent and 
daughter, as, fear lending them strength 
and speedy they turned to retrace their 
steps, and endeavour to double the point, 
the projection af which formed the sauth* 
crn extremity of the bay. 

" I heard ye wei^e here, frae the bit cal- 
lant ye sent to meet your carriage," said 
the beggar, as he trudged stoutly on a 
step or two behind Miss Wardour, *^ and 
I couldna bide ta think o' the dainty young 
leddy'sperily that has aye been kind ta ilkac 



15^ THE ANTIdUARY. 

forlorn heart that cam near her. Sae I 
lookit at the lift and the rin o' the tide, 
till I settled it that if I could get down 
time aneugh to gie you waniin^^ we wad 
do weel yet. But I doubt, I doubt I have 
been beguiled 1 for what mortal e'e ever 
saw sic a race as the tide is rinnin' e'en 
now ? See, yonder's the Ratton!s Skerry— 
he aye held his neb abune the water in my 
day — but he's aneath^it now.*^ 

Sir Arthur cast a look in the direetion 
in which the old man pointed. A huge 
rocky which in general, even in spring"* 
tides, displayed a hulk like the keel of a 
large vessel, was now quite under water,, 
and its place only indicated by the boiling 
and breaking of the eddying waves which 
encountered its submslrine resistance. 

'* Mak haste, mak haste^ my bonny led- 
dy,** continued the old man, ** mak haste, 
and we may do yet ! Take baud o* my arn^ 
— an auld and frail arm it's now, but it'a 
been in as sair stress as this is yet. Tak^ 
baud o' my arm, my winsome Icddy ! D ye 
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sec yon wee blaqk speck amang the wal- 
lowing waves yonder r This morning it 
was as high as the mast o' a brigg — it's 
sma' aneugh now— but, while I see as 
Qiuckle black about it as the crown o' my 
hat, I winna believe but we^U get round 
the^Bally*Hurgh Ness for a' that's come 
and gane yet/V 

Isabella, in silence, accepted from the 
old man the assistance which Sir Arthur 
was less able to afford her. The waves 
bad now encroached so much upon the 
Beach, that the 6rm and smooth footing 
which they had hitherto had upon the 
sand must be exchanged for a rougher 
path close to the foot of the precipice^ 
and in some places even raised upon its 
lower ledges. It would have been utterly 
impossible for Sir Arthur Wardour or his 
daughter to have found their way along, 
these shelves without the guidance and 
encouragement of the beggar» who had 
been there before in high tides, though 
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nev€r, lie acknowledged^ ** in so awisome 
a Diglitas this,*^ 

It was'indeed a^eadful ev^entiig. Tbe 
howiiog of rtbe storm tningled vn/th the 
sbtieks of 1;he sea^fowl, and sounded like 
the dii^e of the ^hree devoted bein^, 
who, pfCttt Ijetween two of tbe^most mag- 
nificent^ yet most dreadful ohjects of na^ 
tur6^-^ raging tide and an ihsurrmtten ta- 
ble preci{iice*— ^toiled alking tiieir painifud 
and dangerous path^ often lashed by IHm 
spray of some giant hiHow, which threw 
itself higher on the beach than those 
which had preceded it* Each minute did 
their enemy gain ground perceptibly vp 
on them. Still, however^ loth *o reliar 
qnish the la^t hopes of life, they bent their 
eyes on ^le black rock pointed oat *by 
Ochiltree. It was yet distinctly visible 
among the breakers, and continued to be 
so, until they came too a turn in their pre- 
carious patli where an intervening prcgfee* 
tion cf rock hid it from their sight* Dc* 
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prived of the view of the beacon on wbidi 
they had reliedi here then they ex peri- 
edceid the douUe.agony of ^terror and sus* 
penae. They struggled forward however; 
but, when they arrived at the point from 
which they ought to have seen the crag, it 
was no longer visible. The ^signal of 
ei^ty was lost aihong a thousand wl^it^e 
breakers, whicli, dashing upon the^oiiift cf 
the promontory, rose In pixidig^ipus sheets 
of snowy foam a-s high as the mast of a 
fiTst^rate man-of.war, againslt the d^tk 
bi;ow of the precipice* 

The counilenance of iibeold mati falL 
IsabeUa gave a faint, shriek, and, ^^ God 
have meiK^y upon us t" which hex guide 
solemnly uttei^, was piteotrsly^echoed by 
Sir Arthur—" My child i my ohHd !-^to 
die a«ch a death !" — 

" My father! my deaar fother !" his 
daughter exelaimed, eliogi»g to hiin» ** 9l^^ 
you, too, who have lost your olirn life in 
endeavouring to save ours !" — 

^' That's uot worth the counting,^*' said 
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the old man. ** I hae lived to be weary 
o' life ; and here or yonder— at the back 
o' a dyke, in a wreath o* snaw, or in the 
wame o' a wave, what signifies how the 
auld gaherlunzie dies T' 

" Good man/' said Sir Arthur, " caa 
you think of nothing?— of no help?— 1*11 
make you rich — I'll give you a farm-— 
I'll" 

" Our riches will be soon equal," said 
the beggar, looking out upon the strife of 
waters — ** they are sae already ; for I have 
no land, and you would give your fair 
bounds and barony for a square yard of 
rock that would be dry for twal hours." 

While they exchanged these words, they 
paused upon the highest ledge of rock to 
which they could attain ; for it seemed 
that any further attempt to move forward 
could only serve to anticipate their fate. 
Here then they were to await the sure 
though slow progress of the raging ele- 
ment, something in the situation of the 
martyrs of the early church, who, exposed 
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by heathen tyrants to be slain by wild 
beasts, were compelled for a time to wit- 
ness the impatience and rage by which the 
animals were agitated, while awaiting the 
signal for undoing their grates and letting 
them loose upon the victims. 

Yet even this fearful pause gave Isa- 
bella tijme to collect the powers of a mind 
naturally strong and courageous, and 
w:hich raflied itself at this terrible j u na- 
ture. . *^ Must we yield life," she said« 
*V without a struggle? Is there no path, 
however dreadful, by which we could 
climb the crag, or at least attain some 
height above the tide, where we could re- 
main till, mornings or till help comes? 
They must he aware of our situation, and 
will raise the country to relieve us.*' 

Sir Arthur, who heard, but scarcely com- 
prehended, his daughter's question, turn- 
ed, nevertheless, instinctively and eagerly 
to the old man, . as if their lives were iii 
his gift. Ochiltree paused. ^* I was a 
bauld craigsman," he said, " anqe in my 
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life, and mahy a kittj^ake's and limgie's 
nest hae I harried up amang thae very 
:bIaek:rocks ; but itfs kmg/iang syne, and 
Dae mortal could ^speel them without a 
roiie-^atid if I had ane, m^y ee'-sighti and 
my foot'Step, and my hand*grip, hae a' 
failed mony a day sin-syne— and then liow 
could I. save iyou f — But there w^as a path 
3»re anise, though imay he if we could see 
it ye wad rather bide wiiere we arc ^ '^ 
Uis name'be praiaed !'' he ejaculated sud- 
denly, ^^ there's ane ooming down /the 
icfcag e'en now r — ^Tben, exalting his voioe, 
he hoila^ out to the daring adrentuKr 
«ttch instructions as ihts former piactiee, 
and the remembrance of local circum- 
stances, suddenly forced upon his mind :«« 
•* Ye're right*— ye're right— that gate, that 
gate — fasten the rope weel round Crum- 
mie's-horn, that's the muckle black stane 
~oast twa plies round it— that's it— now, 
weize yoursel a wee easd'^ward—^a wee 
mair yet to that ithcr stane— We cd'd it the 
Cat's-lug— there used to be the root b' an 
aik-tree there— that will do !_canny now, 
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Iftd— canny now— tak tent and tak time- 
Lord bless ye, tak time.— Vera weel I— 
Now ye maun get to Bessy's Apron— ^that's 
the muckle braid flat blue stane— and then 
I think, wi' your help and the tow thegi- 
ther, we'll be able to get up the young 
•leddy and Sir Arthur." 

The adventutcr, following the dicec- 
tions of old Edie, flung him down the end 
of the ¥Qpe» which he secuted slround 
Mm Wardouir, wrapping htr. previously m 
hid own blue g^twn, to preserve het as 
much as possible from injury* Then^ avail- 
ing himself of the rope, which was made 
.fast at the other end, he began ;to aseend 
the fsLce of the cmg — a most precarious 
and dizzy undertaking, which, however, 
.after one or two perilous escapes^ placed 
faim safe on the broad flat stone beside 
our friend Lovel. Their joint strength 
was able to raise Isabella to the place of 
safety which they had attained. Lovel 
then descended in order to assist Sir Ar- 
thur, around whom he adjusted the rope : 
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and again mounting to their place of re- 
fuge, with the assistance of old Ochiltree, 
and such aid as Sir Arthur himself could 
give, he raised him beyond the reach of 
the billows. 

The sense of reprieve from approaching 
and apparently inevitable death, had its 
usual * effect. The father and daughter 
threw themselves into each other's arms, 
kissed and wept for joy, although their 
escape was connected with the prospect 
of passing a tempestuous night upon a 
precipitous ledge of rock, which scarce af- 
forded footing for the four shivering be- 
ings, who now, like the sea-fowl around 
them, clung there in hopes of some shel- 
ter from the devouring element which 
raged beneath. The spray of the billows, 
which attained in fearful succession the 
foot of the precipice, ovei flowing the 
beach on which they so lately stood, flew 
as high as their place of temporary refuge; 
aud the stunning sound with which they 
dashed against the rocks beneath, seemed 
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as' if they still demanded the fugitives in 
accents of thunder as their destined prey. 
It was a summer night doubtless ; yet the 
probability was slender, that a frame so 
delicate as that of Miss Wardour should 
survive till morning the drenching of the 
spray; and the dashing of the rain, which 
now burst in fuir violence, accompanied 
with deep and heavy gusts of wind, added 
to the constrained and perilous circum- 
stances of their situation. 

" The lassie — the poor sweet lassie," 
said the old man, " many such a night 
have I weathered at home and abroad,- 
but, God guide us, how can she ever win 
through it !" 

Hfs apprehension was communicated in 
smothered accents to Lovel; for, with the 
sort of free-masonry by which bold and 
ready spirits correspond in moments of 
danger, and become almost instinctively 
known to each other, they had established 
a mutual confidence— '^ 111 climb up the 
cliff again," said Lovel, " there's day-light 
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enough left to see my footing:; I'll climb 
up and call for more assistance/' 

'* Do SO) do so, for heaven's sake !" said 
Sir Arthur eagerly. 

*' Are ye mad?'* said the mendicant; 
" Fraticie o' Fowlsheugh, andhe was the 
best craigsnian that ever speel'd: heugh, 
(m&ir by toloen^ he> brake his^ neck upoa 
the Dunbuy of Siaines^) wadua hae ven- 
tured) upon the Haiket*head craigs afiter 
sun^doWn — It's Godis grace, and a great 
wonder besides/ that ye are not in the 
middle o' that roaring sea wi^ M^hat yet hae 
done alread}^— ^I didna think there was the 
man left alive wouLdchaecome Jbwh the 
craigs as ye did — I question an I! could hae 
don^ it myself at this honriand in this wea- 
ther, in .the youngeitt and; yaldest of' my 
strengtht-t-Bot to ventmre upagairi— it's a 
mere aodiit's a clear temptingio' Provi- 
dence." 

" I hawe no fearj" answered Lovel; " I 
marked all tthe stations peifectly as I.carme 
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down^ and ther& is still lig^t ebougb left* 
to see them quite well-^X am sure lean; 
do it with perfect safety — Stay herci my 
good friend, by Sir Arthur and the young 
lady/* 

'' De'il be in my feet then," answered 
the bedesman sturdily ; *^ If ye gang, Til 
gang too ; forj between- us twa, we'll hae 
mair than wark aneugh to get to the tap 
o' theheugh,** 

"No, no — stay youbere and attend to 
Miss WaTdour**-yo» see Sir Arthur is quite 
exhausted.'^ 

" Stay >yoursel then, an^ I'll gae,*' said 
the old man; /^ let deaUi spare the green^ 
com and take the ripe." 

" Stay both of you^ I charge you," said- 
Isabella, feint}}^ ^^ £ am well, and ean^ 
spend the nigiit rery W^l bere-^I feel 
quite refreshed f so saying, her voice: 
failed her^-she sunk- dowii, arid* would 
have fallen from the crag, had she not 
been supported ibf Lovei ^tid^OGbilt¥e«; 
who placed Ber in a posture half sitting 
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half reclining, beside her father, who,icx- 
hausted by fatigue of body and mind so 
extreme and unusual, had already sat 
down on the stone in a sort of stupon 

^* It is impossible to leave them/* said 
Lovel — "What is to be done?— ^Hatk! 
harjc "—Did I not hpar a halloo ?" 

" The skriegh of a Tammie Norie," an- 
swered Ochiltree, " 1 ken the skirl wceU^ 

" No, by Heaven," replied Lovel, " it 
ivas a human voice !'* 

A distant hail was repeated^ the sound 
plainly distinguishable among the various 
elemental noises, and the clang of the sea- 
mews by which they were surrounded. 
The mendicant and Lovel exerted their 
voices in a loud halloo, the former waving 
Miss Wardour's handkerchief on the end 
of his staff to make them conspicuous from 
above. Though the shouts were repeated, 
it was some time before they were in ex- 
act response to their own, leaving the un- 
fortunate sufferers uncertain whether, in 
the darkening twilight and increasing 
8 
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storm, they could render the persons who 
apparently were traversing the verge of 
the precipice to bring them assistance, 
sensible of the place in which they had 
found refuge. At length their halloo was 
regularly and distinctly answered, and 
their courage confirmed, by the assurance 
that they were within hearings if not with- 
in reach, of friendly assistance. 



vot. T. V 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 

Ttefe IB a cliff, whose iHgh and bendnig liead 
Looks fearfully on tbe confined deep ; , 
Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
And I'll repair the misery thou dost bear. 

The shout of human voices from above 
was soon augmented^ and the gleam of 
torches mingled with those lights of even-* 
ing which still remained amidst the dark- 
Bess of the storm. Some attempt was 
made to hold communication between tl^ 
assistants above, and the sufferers be^ 
neathy who were still clinging to their pre* 
carious place of safety ; but the howling 
of the tempest limited their intercourse to 
cries, as inarticulate as those of the wing- 
ed denizens of the crag, which shrieked 
in chorus, alarmed li^ the reiterated sound 



of laitRiw voJMff, !«rhere thej bad seldom 
been fae^it 

On the ^fnitge of .tlw ppecipice an anxU 
ons gxoykp iiad iiiow asaembled. Oldbuck 
was the foremost and most earnest, pressr 
ing forward with mnwonted despferation 
to Uie very brink of the crag, and extend- 
ing bi^ }iead (his hat and wig secured by 
n handkerchief under hi3 chin) orer the 
diuy height, with an air of determination 
which made his more timorous assistants 
tfewhle* 

^* Hand a care, hand a aire, Monkbarns,** 
cf wd Gaxon, olinging to the skirts of his 
{katrofif and withholding him from danger 
as far as hb strength permitted — ^^ God's 
sidic^ hand a care !-^Sir Arthur's drowned al* 
ratdf , ami an ye fa' ower the cleugh too^ 
thire will be but ae wig left in the parish, 
aiid tlMU!s the minister's/' 

^ Maad the, peak there," cried Muckle* 
baohtt, an old ilsfaerman and smuggler-:-- 
^' miiid d»B«peak — Steenie, Steenie Wilks, 
blMsg up the tackle--rse warrant we'll 
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8une heave them on boardt Monkbarn$i 
ivad ye but stand out o' the gate/' 

'' I see them/' $aid Oldbuck, '' I s«t& 
them tow down on that flat stone^-Hiilif 
hilloa, hmi.ho.a r 

" I see them mysel weel aaeugh^'' said 
Mucklebackit) ^^ they are sittingdowtiyofif* 
der like hoodie-craws in a mist ; but 4'ye 
think you'll help them wi' skirling tba| 
gate like an auld skart before a flaw ^' 
weather?— Steenie, lad, bring up the ma^ 
— Odd, Tse hae them up as we used |ft 
bouse up the kegs o' gin and brandy Uq|^ 
syn&^Get up the pick*axei make a step^ 
for the mast— Make the chair fast with tbf 
rattlin— haul taught and belay." 

The fishers had brought with thera tbe 
mast of a boat, and as half of the couiitfy 
fellows about had now appeared, either 
out of zeal or curiosity, it was soon sunk 
in the. ground, and sufficiently secured. 
A yard, across the upright mast,. and a 
rope stretched along it, and reeved tbroiigh 
a block at each end, formed an exteqipQi^ 
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efitiie» Which afforded the means of lower* 
ing an arm-cbair, well secured and f^ten- 
ed, down to the- flat shelf on which the 
miTerers had roosted. Their joy at hear- 
ing the preparation^ going on for their de* 
H^erance was considerably qualified, when 
tfetty beheld the precarious vehicle, by^ 
^eans of which they were to be conveyed 
te%pp€r ain It swung about a yard free 
cf tlie spot which they occupied, obeying 
^tfefe ih) pulse of the tempest, the empty 
zit all around it, and depending upon the 
seciirity of a ropCj which, in the increasing 
dMrkness, had dwindled to an almost iin* 
^rceptible thread. Besides the risk of 
committing a human being to the vacanfe 
atmosphere in such a slight means of con« 
vie^ance, there was the fearful danger of 
(he chair and its occupant being dashed, 
either- by the wind or the vibrations of 
the cord, against the rugged face of the 
precipice. But to diminish the risk as 
much as poi^isible, the experienced seamen 
^id let down with the chair another line, 
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nrhich, being attached to it, and held by 

the persons beneath, might serve, by way 

^f gyf ^s Mucklebackit expressed it, ta 

render its ascent in some measure steady 

and reg^nlar. Still, to commit one's self in 

such a vehicle, through a faoivling tempest 

of wind and rain^ with a beetling precipice 

^boY^ and a raging abyss^ below; required 

that courage which desfpair ali^ne ca& i^ 

spire. Yet wild as the sounds and sights 

of danger were, both above, beneath, amd 

mound, and doubtfdt smd datigerotta as 

the nrode of Escaping appeared t6 bie, Xo« 

vel and the old meudic»nt agreed, afcet a 

toonieht's 6on9Ultation, and after theforan 

er, by a sudden stf ong pol^ faftd, at his 

owo immineot risk, ascei?tained tiie fie^u^ 

fity of the rope, that it wcmld be beat to 

secure Miss Wardour in the chaif;^^ ^nd 

trust to the tenderness and CAte of those 

above for her being iiafftly craned up' to 

the top of the crag. 

" Let my father go fijfst,'* e3^claii»ed 



Isabella; V for Gcui's sake,, my friends^ 
jplace him firat in safety.'' 

^* It cannot be, Miss Wardour," said Lo<« 
Tel ; ^* your life must be first secured — 
the rope whiucfa bears your weight niay''-~ 

^' I will not listen to a reason so self- 

** But ye maun listen to it, loy bonny 
lassie/' said Ochiltree, " for a' our lives 
depend on it— besides, whei) ye get on 
the tap o* the heugh yonder, ye can gie 
them a round guess o* what's ganging on 
in this Patmos o' purs«*-and Sir Arthur's 
hr bye that, as I am thinking/' 

Struck with the truth of this reasoning, 
she exclaimed, ^^ True, most true ; I am 
ready and willing to undertake the first 
risk«~What shall I say to our friends 
above ?" 

. ^^ Just to Iqok that their tackle does 
not graze on the face o' the craig, and to 
let the chair down, and draw it up hoolly 
and fairly^we will halloo when we are 
ready." 
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, With the sedulous attention of a parent 
to a child, Lovel bound Miss Wardour 
with his handkerchief, neckcloth, and the 
mendicant's leathern belt, to the back and 
arms of the chair, ascertaining accurately 
the scK^urity of each knot, while OfbiLv 
tree kept Sir Arthur quiet. " What arc» 
ye domg wi* ihy bairn ?— What are ye do- 
ing? — She shall not be separated from me 
-^Isabel, stay with, me, I command you*'" . 

^^ Lordsake, Sir Arthar, baud your 
tongue, and be thankful to God that 
there's wiser folk than you to manage this 
job,** cried the beggar, worn out by the 
unreasonable exclamations of the poor 
baronet. 

" Farewell, my father,** murmured Isfa^: 
bel — " fai^ewel my— my friends,*' and,: shut? 
ting her eyes, as £die*s experience recom* 
mended, she gave the signal to Lovely 
and he to those who were above. She 
ro9e, while the chair in which she sate was 
kept steady by the line which Lovel ma- 
naged beneath. With a beating heart he 
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watched the flutter of her white dress, 
iintil the vehicle was on a level with the 
brink of the precipice. 

**^CaiSny now, lads, canny now !*' exclaim- 
ed^otd Mucklebackit, who acted as com- 
modore ; " swerve the yard a bit— Now— 
there she sits safe on dry land ?' 

A loud shout announced the successful 
cjcperimeiP to her fellow-sufferers be^ 
ne^h, who replied with a ready and 
cheerful halloo. Monkbariis, in his ex- 
tacy of joy, stripped his great-coat to wrap 
up the young lady, and would have pulled 
off his coat and waistcoat for the same 
purpose, had he not been withheld by the 
cautious Caxon. ** Haud a care o^ us, 
your honour will be killed wi' the boast — 
ye'll no get out o* your night-cowl this 
fof tnight-^and that will suit us unco ill.— 
Na, na— there's the chariot down bye, let 
twa o' the folk carry the young hdy 
there/' 

^^YGu*r€ right,'' said the Antiquary, re- 

Hi 



178 THE ASTTIdUARir. 

adju^tiDg the sleeves Uid coUaif of h» 
co^^ 'Vyou are T%ht, Citxon ;'thfs is a 
naughty night to swim in^^Mtss Wardour^ 
let roe convey you to the chariot/* 
^ ^^ Not for worlds/ till i see my lather 
aafc/' 

In a few distinct words^ evincbg- how 
touch her resolution had surmounted even 
the mortal fear of so agitatid^a hamrd^ 
she explained the nature of the situatioti 
beneathi and the wishes of Lovel iffld 
Ochiltree. 

''Right, right) that's right too~1 6h<>uld 
lilce to See the son of Sir Gamelyu de 
Guardbver on. dry^Iand myself^^I have a 
fiotion he would sign theab^ration oath^ 
and the Ragman-^roll to boot, aad acknowr- 
ledge Queen Mary to bt nothing better 
than she should be> to get along^side my 
bottle of old port that he ran away and 
left scarce b^un-^But he's safe now, and 
here a comes — (for the chair was agaiQ 
lowered, and Sir Arthur made fast in it, 
without much consciousness on his own 
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part)— hire a comes — rouse airay my boys 
—canny wi* bira--a pedigree of a tauodred 
links is hanging on a tetipenny tow-t-tfaft 
whole baroay of Knoekwmnook depends 
on three plies of hemi^rf spice jfinem, re-* 
spice Jimem^look to your end— look to a 
ropes eiid»"^Welconie, welcome, my good 
, iold friend, to firm land, though I eannofe 
isay to warm land or to dry Isdtid—at^ord for 
ever agamst fifty fathom of water, tiliough 
mot in the sense of the base proverb^*^ 
fico for the pfarase-^better sus. pttr fimem^ 
' than sus. per coW^ 

While Oldbuck ran on in this way^ ^ 
Arthur was safely wrapped in the lAMe^ 
embraces of his d;Siugbter, who, UssnoHng 
that authc^ity which the circnmstai^cea 
diemandedt ordeied aome of the aasiMtots 
to convey him to the chariot, ptQmisxng to 
follow, in a fe\V^ minutes^ She lingered on 
the clifi^^ hiding an old conntryman^s Arm, 
to witness probably the salety of those 
whose dangers she had shared^ 

"What have we here?" said Oidbuckjr 
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as the vebide once more ascended^ ^ What 
patched and weatber*beateii matter tar 
thU?" then, as thd torches illumined the 
rough face and grey hairs of oldOchiU 
tree,—" What} is it thou?— come, old 
Mocker, I must needs be friends with: 
thee— but who the devil makes up youiv> 
party besides ?" 

"Ane tbat^s weel worth ony twa o' us? < 
Monkbarnsr-it's the young stranger lad:: 
they ca* I^ovel— *and he's behaved thi» 
blessed night, as if he had three lives to 
rely on, and was willing ta waste them aV 
rather than endanger ither folks-^Ca' 
hooly, sirs, as ye wad win^^ auld man'a 
blessing !-^mitod there's naebody belonu^ 
now to haud the gy*-<-Hae a care o' tfaier 
Cat'shlug'^corner^ — bide weel aff Crum^ 
mieVhom I" t 

' ^* Have i carcj indeed," echoed 01d« 
btttik ; ^' What I is it my rara aw^my 
black swan^my phoenix of companions in 
a post-chaise?— take care of him, Mucklau 
backit." . ^ ^f r 



^' Afi meifcle CMC ias if he wwc a grcy- 
b^ird o' biandy;' and I canna take mair 
if ^his hair vere like John Harlow;e's<i^Yo 
bo^ niy heartsy bowse away with Um !" 

I^ovel^did, ia fact, run a much greater 
risk tfoauijay of hid prec^rsor3• His weight 
WMBot sufficient to render his ascent 
steady amid such a storm of w'md, and he 
sw^ngf like an agitated pendului|i at th^ 
m^ctal risk of beii^g 4^ed agaiBSjt the 
rocks^ But he was young, bold, apd acr 
tire> andt with the assistance of the beg* 
gar*a stout piked staiF^ whid) he had re^ 
tained by advice of the proprietor, con- 
trived to bear himself from th^ face of the 
precipice, and the yet mose hazardouf 
prsgecting cliffs which varied its surface* 
Tossed in empty. space, like an idle an^ 
unsub&tantial feather, with a, motion that 
agitated the brain at once with f^ar an4 
with dizziness, he retained bis alertaess of 
exertion and presence of mind ; and it was 
not until he wa% safely grounded uj)ou the 
summit of the cliff, that he felt temporary 
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and giddy sickness. Aa he recbref ed from 
a sort of half swoon, he cast bis eyes ca^ 
gcrly around. The object which they 
would most willingly have sought, was air 
ready in the act of vanishing. Her white 
garment was just discernible as she fol* 
lowed on the path which her father hsfA 
taken* She had lingened tiH she saw the 
last of their company rescued from datt* 
ger, and until she had been assured by 
the coarse voice of Mucklebackit^ tlait 
*^ the caliant had come off wi' unbriz^ed 
banes, and that he was but in a kind of 
dwam." But Lovel was not aware tliat 
she had expressed in his fate even this 
degree of interest, which, though nothing 
more than was due to a stranger who 
had assisted her in such an hour of perils 
he would have gladly purchased by bra^ 
ving even more imminent danger than he 
had that evening been exposed to. The 
beggar she had already commanded to 
come to Knockwinnock that sight He 
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m^dc an excuse,--^* Then to-morrow let 
mc sec you." 

The okl man promised to obey. Old* 
buck thrust some thing into his hand-** 
Ochiltree looked at it by the torch-light^ 
and returned it~^^ Na, na ! I never tak 
gowd-^bosideS) Monkbarns, ye wad may« 
be te rueing it the morn ;'' then turning 
to^^ the group of fishetmen and peasants,-^ 
^^ Nov, sirS) whae will gie me a supper 
tnd some dean pease-strae ?^ 

" V* " and I," " and I," answered many 
a ready voice* 

'^ Aweel> since sae it is, and I can only 
sleep in ae barn at ance, I'll gae down v^'C 
Saunders Muoklebackit— he has aye a soup 
o* something comfortable about his big« 
ging'-^wd, bairnSy Til maybe live to put 
ilka ane o' ye in mind some ither night 
that ye hae promised me quarters and my 
awmous ;'' and away he went with the 
fisherman. 

Oldbuck laid the band of strong posses* 
aion pn Lovcl— '* De'ii a stride ye*s go to 
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Fairporjt thisnight, young man— you tAxxsi 
go home with me to Monkbarns.— Why, 
man, you have been a hero— a perfect Sit 
William Wallace by all accounts.— Come^ 
my god4 lad^ take hold of irty arm— I am 
not a prime support in such a wiiid-^bni 
Cas^pn shall help us out— Here, you old 
idiot, come on the other side of me — ^And 
how the de'il got you down to that infer-r 
lial Bessie Vapron, as they Called it ?-^Bess, 
said they — why, curse her, she has spread 
out th&t vile pennon or banner of woman- 
kind, like all the rest of her sex, to allure 
her votaries to death and headlong ruin." 

** I have been pretty well accustomed 
to climbing, and I have long observed 
fowleits practise that pass down the clifFJ 

'^ But how, in the name of all that is 
wonderful, came you to discover the dan* 
ger of the petted baronet and hi&far. more 
deserving daughter ?" 

" I saw them from the verge of the 
precipice." 

. "From the verge l—umph— And what 

3 



THE ANTKIUARY^ 185 

possessed you, dumosa pendere procul de 
rii/ie.^-*-though dunumh not the approprir 
ate. epithet—What the de'il, man, tempted 
ye to the verge of the craig r'* 

,", Why~I like to Sjee the gathecing and 
gsOwlmg of a coming storin~or, in your 
ovyn classical language, Mr Oldbuck, 
smfvf e^f mdri magw—eind so forth— but 
here we reach the turn to Fairportc I; 
mu^t .wish you good night" . 
, . ** Not a step, not a pace, not an inch,, 
not a shathmont, as I may say ; the mean- 
mg of which word has puzzled many that 
think themselves antiquaries. I am clear 
we should cead salman^kngth for shath-. 
manCs^kngtlu You are aware that the. 
space allotted for the passage of a sabnoa 
thrbygh a dam, dike, or wier, hy statute, 
is. the length within which a full-growa 
pig can turn himself round— now I have a 
scheme to prove, that, as terrestrial ob- 
jects were thus appealed to for ascertain- 
ing submarine measurement, so it must 
W supposed that the productions of the 
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urater were establUhed Mg9gt$ 6( the ex« 
tent of lafid.— ShathmoDt-^salmon^t-^you 
see the close alliance of the sounds ; dtop^ 
ping out two h^s and a t^ and assuming an 
/^ makes the whole difference'— I wish to 
Heaven no antiquarian derivation had de« 
noanded heavier concessions.^ ' 

*' But, my dear sir^ I really must go 
bome^— I am wet to the skin.'* 

*^ Shalt have my mght-gown^ man, and 
slippers/ and catch thfe antiquarian fever 
as men do the plague, by wearing infect-^ 
ed garments^nay, I know what you would 
be at — you are afraid to put the old bache« 
lor to charges. But is there not the roi 
mains of that glorious chicken*pie~which, 
meo arbitriOf is better cold than hot--and 
that bottle of my oldest port, oiit of which 
the silly brain-sick baronet (whom I can- 
not pardon, since he has escaped breaking 
his neck,) had just taken one glass, when 
his infirm noddle went a wool-gathering 
after Gamelyn de Guardover ?** . 

So saying, he dragged Lovel forward. 
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till the PalmerVport of Monkbarns recei« 
ved them. Never, perhaps, bad it admit- 
ted two pedestrians more needing rest, for 
Monkbarns' fatigue had been in a degree 
very contrary to his usual habits, and his 
more young and robust companion had 
that evening undergone agitation of mind 
livhich had harassed and wearied him even 
more than his extraordinary exertions of 
hody. 



198 ' THJC AKTIQIUABT^ 



CHAPTER IX. 

'< Be brkve/' she dried, *' you yet may be our guest. , 

Our haunted room was ever held the best; 
If) then, your valour can the %ht sustain 
Of rustling curtains» and the cUnkIng chain ; 
If your courageous tongue have powers to talk, . 
When round your bed the horrid ghost shall walk ; 
If you dare ask it why it leaves its tomb, 
. in see your sheets well air^di and show the rocHn.*^ 

They reached the room in which they 
had dined^ and were clamorously welcotli* 
cd by Miss Oidbuck. 

" Where's the younger womankind?'^ 
said the Antiquary. 

" Indeed, brother, amang a* the steery, 
Maria wadna be guided, by me — she set 
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away to the Halket^cratg-head-— I wondef 
ye didna see her." 

" Eh !— what— what's that you say, sis- 
ter? — did the girl go out in a night like 
this to the Halket^head ?— Good God ! the 
misery of the night is not ended yctT 

^* But ye winna wait, Monkbarns— ye 
are so imperative. and impatienV'-^— • 

" Tittle-tattle, woman,'* said the impa- 
tient and iagttated Antiquary^ ^* where is 
my dear Mary?** 

** Just where ye suld he yonrsel, Monk- 
barn«— up-stairs, and in her warm bed." 

"I could have sworn it/' said Oldbuck, 
laughing, but obviously much relieved, 
** I coald have sworn it— the lazy moi^key 
did not care if we were all drowned toge- 
ther—why did you say she went out ?" ^ 
** fixit ye wadna wait to hear dut my 
tale, Monkbarns--*she gaed out, and slie 
came in again with the gardetier sae sun^e 
as she saw that nane o' ye were clodded 
ower the craig, and that Miss Wafdour 
was safe in -the chariot— she was haifte a 



i90 tHJt Al^TWMJAKr* 

<fl^^ 0f4Alit)iitr 8|^e« for U^i flow gttog- 
ing ten— sair droukit wa$ she, pour thing, 
Mi^ I «':eo |>ut a gl^ o' sherry ia J^ier wa^ 
ttr.grucW 

'' Righti Grizel, right—let ivK>mankiiid 
alonie for coddling § aeh other. £ot jheur 
ye, my venerahle fiiater-^Start not at the 
word venerable ; it implies mmy pr^3i•^ 
worthy qualities besides age ; though that 
top is honourable, aJheit it is the last iqpia* 
lity for which womankind would wish* to 
.be honour^~But perpend my worda ; let 
Lovel and I have forthwith Jthie j^eliq^es of 
ti^e chicken«pie and the jevetsion of the 
port"* . 

** The chicken^ie— the port-**cm d«r! 
brother— there was but a whinhitiieSy aiul 
scarce a drap o' the wiue/' 

The Antiquary*s countenanee became 
clouded, though he was too well-bred to . 
give way, in the presence of a stranger, U^ 
Im displeased surprise at the dbappean- 
.»nce of the viands opu which he Jiodmek* 
caed with absolute certainty. But his eis* 



ter uiidefstQcnl these looks of' ire. ' ^^ Oa 
dear ! Monkbarns, what's the use of iQa«* 
khi^.a warkr'' 

** I make no wark, as you call it, vro^ 
man/* 

^ But whilt's the use o* looking^ sae gitim 
md glunch about a pickle banes ? — an ye 
will hae the truth, ye maun ken the mani^ 
ster came ib, worthy msan — sair distressed 
he Waa^ nae doubt, about your precaarions 
tttaatiofiv as he ca'd it, (for ye ken how 
weel he% gifted wi' words) and here he 
wad bide till he could hear wi' certainty 
how the matter was likely to gang wi* ye 
a^ — He said fine things on the duty of 
resignation to Providence's will, worthy 
man ! that did he.** 

Oldbuck replied, catching the same 
tone, " Worthy man ! — he cared ^ot how 
soon Monkbarns had devolved on an heir 
female, IVe a iiotion^~and While he was 
occupied in this Christian office of conso- 
lation against impending evil, I reckon 
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that' the chicken-pie and my good port 
disappeared?'^ ' 

" Dear brother, how can you speak o? 
«ic frivolities, v?ben you have had sic an 
escape from the craig?" 

** Better than my supper has had frae 
the minister's craig^ Grizzic— *it*s all dis- 
cussed, I suppose?" 

" Hout, INIonkbarns, ye speak as if there 
was nae mair meat in the house — wad ye 
not have had me offer the lioQeat man 
some slight refreshment after hii wafk 
frae the manse ?" 

OWbuck half-whist4ed, half*liummed|^ 
the end of the old Scottish ditty/ 

O, first they eatcd the. white tpuddjngs^ 
And then they eated the black, O, 

And thou&lit the gudeman tinto hlmsel). 
The de'ii clink down wi* that, O. 

. His sister hastened to silemre liia mnr-r 
murs, >y proposing stomci of the reliques of 
the dinner. He spoke of atiQtlier bottltf of 



wine, but recommended in preference a 
glass of brandy, which was really excel- 
lent. As no entreaties conld prevail on 
Lovel to indue the velvet nigbt*cap and 
branched morning-gown of his host, Old- 
bm^k, who pretended to a little knowledge 
of the medical art, insisted on his going 
tQ bed as soon as possible, and proposed 
JIQi^i^pAtch a messenger (the indefatigable 
Qg3(pi^) to Fairport early in the morning, 
tt^.ftroeure him a change of clotlies. . 
; Xbis was the first intimation Miss Old- 
buck had received that the young stranger 
was to be their guest for the night; and 
such was the surprise with which she was 
struck by a proposal so uncommon, that, 
bad the superincumbent weight of her 
head-dress, such as we before described/ 
been less preponderant, her grey locks 
must have started up on end, and hurl'd it 
from its position. 

^' Lord baud a care o* us !^ exclaiiiied 
the astounded maiden. 
VOL, i. I 



. " What's the m^itter now, Griael ?" 

<< Wad ye but just speak a moment^ 
jj^onkbarns ?*^ 

^^ Speak KWhat should I speak about? 
^I waot to gt% to my bed-***aiid tlus poor 
young feUpw-^let a bed be made ready 
for bim instantly.'* 

" A bed ?•— The I-ord preserve us," 
again Maculated GrizeL 

"Why, what's the matter now? are 
there not beds and rooms enough in the 
house ? Was it not an ancient ba^itiumt 
in which I am warranted to say, beds were 
nightly made dawn for a score of pil- 
grims?" 

" O dear, Monkbams ! wha kens what 
they might do langsyne? — but incur time 
-^beds~aye, troth, there's beds enow sic 
as they are-^aaid rooms enow toor—but 
ye ken yoursel the beds hae na been 
sleepit in. Lord kens the time, nor the 
rooms aired. — If I had kend, Mary and 
me might hae gane down to the manse.^ 
Miss Beckie is aye fond to see us (and sae 
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is the minister^ brother)— but now, gude 
safeuftP — — 

'• Is there not the Green Boom^ Orizcl ?* 

" Troth is there^ and it is hr detent or* 
der too, though naebody has slept there 
since Dr Heavystem, and"— — 

"And what r 

"And whatf I'm sure ye ken yourscl 
what a night he had-^ye wadna expose 
' the young gentleman to the like o' that, 
wad ye?" 

Lovel interfered upon hraring this al- 
tercation, and protested he would far ra- 
ther walk home than put them to the least 
inconvenience— that the exercise would 
be of service to him— that he knew the 
road perfectly, by night or day, to Fair- 
^ port— that the storm was abating, and so 
forth; addhig all that civility could suggest 
as an excuse for escaping from a hospitali« 
ty which seemed more inconvcfnient to his 
host than, he could possibly have antici- 
pated. But the howHng of the wind, and 
pattering of the raid agaijist the wrndtows, 
with his knowledge of the preceding fa- 
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tigues of the evenings must have prohiUt' 
ed Oldbuck, even had he entertained less 
regard for his young friend than he really 
, felt, from permitting him to depart Be- 
sides, he was piqued in honour to shew 
that he himself was not governed by wo^ 
mankind—" Sit ye dpwn, sit ye down, sit 
ye clown, man,** he reiterated ; *' ^n ye 
part so, I would I might never, draw a 
cork again, and here comes out one from 
a prime bottle of— strong ale— right anno 
dofninir^none of your Wassia Quassia de* 
coctions, but brewed of Monkbarns bar- 
ley—John of the Gimel never drew a bet- 
ter flaggon to entertain a wandering min-- 
strel, or palmer, with the freshest news 
from Palestine..^ And to remove from your ^ 
i^ind the slightest wish to depart^ know» 
that if you do so, your character as a gal- 
lant knight is gone for ever— Why, 'tis an 
adventure, man, to sleep in the Green 
Room at Monkbarns— Sister, pray see it 
got ready — ^And, although the bold ad- 
venturer, Hj^avystern^ dreed pain vid do- 
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lour in that charmed apartment, it is no 
reason why a gallant knight like you, near, 
ly twice as tall, and not half so heavy, 
should not encounter and break the spell.'' 

'' What ! a haunted apartment I sup- 
pose ?" 

" To be sure, to be sure — every mansion 
in this country of the slightest antiquity 
has its ghosts and its haunted- chamber, 
and you must not suppose us worse off 
than our neighbours. They are going, in- 
deed, somewhat out of fashion. I have 
^en the day when, if you had doubted 
the reality of the ghost in an old manor- 
house, you run the risk of being made d. 
ghost yourself, as Hamlet says— Yes, if 
you had challenged the existence of Red- 
cowl in the castle of Glenstirym, old, Sir 
'Peter Pepperbrand would baye had ye out 
to his court-yard, made you betake your- 
self to your weapon, and if your trick of 
fence were not the better, would have 
rticked you like a paddock, on his own 
baronial middenstead. I once narrowly 
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escaped such an afFray-*But I humbled 
myself and apologized to Redcowl ; for^ 
even ?n my jounger days^ I was no friend 
to the monomachia^ or duel, and would ra- 
ther walk with Sir Priest than with Sir 
Knight, I care not who knows so much of 
my valour-— thank God I am old now, and 
can indulge my irritabilities without th& 
necessity of supporting them by cold 
.steel." 

Here Miss Oldbuck re-entered with » 
singularly sage expression of coutttentinc& 
" Mr Lovels bed's ready, brother— clean 
sheets^weel air'd— a spunk of fire in the 
chimney— I am sure, Mr Lovel, (addrestf^ 
ing him,) it's no for the trouble— and I 
hope you will have a good bight's rest— 
But- 

^' You are resolved to do what you can 
to prevent it/* i: 

^* Me ?— I am sure I have said naething, 
Monkbarns/' 

" My dear madam," said Lovel, " allow 
me to ask you the meaning of your obli- 
ging anxiety on my account r" 



^' Ouy Monktorns does not likA U 
h^ar of it^but he kens himsdl thftt th« 
room Jiat aa ill fladie^It'B weel mindipd 
that it was there auld Rab Tull the toum^ 
clerk was sleeping when he had that tiiat> 
vellotts oommunicatioti about the gr^ncl 
]aw-plea between us a^ the feuars at the 
MAissel-craig. It had cost a hatitle siller, 
Mr Lovel ; for law-pkas were no carried 
on without siller lang syne mail* tha^ they 
»re Bow^and the Monkbatns of that day^ 
our gudesire> Mr Lovely as I said before^ 
was like to be waured afore the Bession 
for want of a paper-^Monkbarns there 
kens weel what paper it was^ but I'se war- 
rant he'll no help me out wl' my tal<-^ 
bat it was a paper of great significance to 
the plea, and we were to be waured fbr 
want o't. Aweel, the cause was to eome 
on before the fifteen^n presence, as they 
ca't-^and auld Rah Tull, the town-clerk, 
he cam ower to make a last search for the 
paper that was wanting, before our gude* 
sire gaed into Edinburgh to look after his 
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plea— SO there was little time to come and 
gang on— He was but a doited snuffy body, 
Rab^ as IVe heard— But then he iicas the 
town-clerk of Fairport, and the Monk- 
barns heritors aye employed him in their 
law business to keep up.theii: connection 
wi' the burgh, ye ken." ^ 

^* Sister Grjzel, this is abominable/' in- 
terrupted Oldbuck ; *' I vow to Heaven yfc 
might have raised the ghosts of every ab* 
hot of Trotcosey since the days of Waldi* 
mir, in the time you have been detailing 
the introduction to this single spectre- 
Learn to be succinct in your narrative — 
Imitate the concise style of old Aubrey, an 
experienced ghost-seer, who entered his 
memoranda on these subjects in a terse 
business-like manner, esempli gratia-^* At 
Cirencester, 5th March, 1670, was an ap» 
parition— Being demanded whether good 
spirit or bad, made no answer, but instant- 
ly disappeared with a curious perfume, and 
a melodious twang/— *Fi^ his Miscella«* 
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QieSy p. eighteen^.as well as I can remem- 
ber, and near the middle of the page/' 

'VO, Mocrkharas, man! do ye think 
«Teiy %ody «a book-learned as yourael?-^ 
but ye lik4B to gar folk look 4ike. Ibob-^ 
jrecan do that to Sir Arthur, and th^e mi'* 
nister ihis very sell*" 

. ^^ Nature has been before-hand with 
mBf Grtzd* both in thesb instances, and in 
another which shall be nameless ;7Tbut 
take. a glass of ale, Grizel, and proceed 
mth yoiir story, for it waxes late." 
\ ^f Jenny'^juat warming your bed. Monk? 
barns, and ye maun e'en wait till she's 
done^-^Weel, I was at the search ttetfcouc 
gnde^ske, Monkbarns that then was, made 
wi' auld jRabTull's assiatance ; — but ne'er 
be licket could they find that was tp their 
purp^. And sae after they had touzled 
out motiy a leather poke-full o' papers, the 
towa»Glefk had his drap punch at e'en to 
wash thiB dust out of bis throat — we never 
tir^re gla^breakers in tbia house, Mr Lo«* 
vel«-but the bodie had got sic a trick of 
18 



sippling and tippling vi' tbe baiUles ^d 
deacons when they met (irlnck wasamamt 
ilka night) ooiioeraing the cmbmoii gude 
o' the boigh; that .he cookhia ived deep 
withoat" f tr^Bnt^ Iris punch <fae ^H, luid . tb 
bed^he gaed^^and in th^ middle of :tlw 
night he gat a fearfu* wakening I'^he^wia 
n^ver just bimsel after it, amd he \)ras 
strudken wi' the dead palsj; tihat vety day 
l6tkT years^-He thought, Mr Level, that 
he heard the curtains o' his bedr fissyi aiid 
out he lookiti fancying; puir masr, it inigfat 
have been the cat— Butt he saw^Ood hae 
a cafe 0' us, it gars my flesh aye creep, 
tlieugli I hae tauld the story tventy ttme^ 
-^4ie saw a wed^fa'ard au)d' gemiemsnt 
standing by his bedside, in the nmbci^ 
light, in a queer-fashiofted drsss; ^'meaj^ 
a button and a bafnd-stytffg about tt, asd 
that part o* his garments, which it does not 
become aleddy to particulareese^ wasbaith 
sideband wide, and as mony |>(ie o-'t aa of 
oii^^ Hamburgh skippers — He had a beard 
lbo> and whiskers tvtrtitd upwardb mr his 



uppef4ipy as lang as Baudrdns'^^atid ihdny 
»air particulars tbere were that R&b Tiill 
tayld o'l iMit the3r are forgotten moi^-^it is 
aai auld stori^-«^Aweel| Ra%i waifajiist4itirfg 
man for a country wrlter-^^ttd he was lest 
fear'd than fiiaybe might just bae beeh ex- 
pected-e-and he asked in the natyie o' good-* 
ii^s what ^e apparition wanted^^Atid the 
apirit answered in ati unknown tongod.-^ 
Then Rab said li6 tried hlrh wi' Erse, for 
he <»m: in his youth firae the filraes taf 
Glenlivat-»but it wadna do^ — Aweel, is 
tbfs strait) he bethdught him of the tWa 
ct three word* o'. Latin that be used in 
Slaking tmt the town's deeds, aitd he had 
fiae sooner tried the spirit wf^ that, than 
e^ut ^atn sic a' blatter o' L&t)n abo^t his 
lugs, that poor RabTuH, wba^^was nae great 
seh(>lar, was elein oyerwUelm^. Odd, 
but he wa^ a biuild b&dy, and be minded 
«he Latin name for the deed that he W£iis 
wanting. It wais something ab<yQt a cart 
I fancy, for the ghaist cried kye Cariery 
carter''*'-''-^ 



S04> THE AITTIQUART. 

/' Cartas you transformer of languagea," 
cried Oldbudk ; '^ if my anoestor had learn- 
ed no other language in the other world, 
at least he would not forget the latinity 
for which he was so famous while in this." 

" Weel, weclt €arta be it then, but they 
ca'd it carter that tell'd me the story — It 
cried aye carta, if sae be that it was carta, 
and made a sign to Rah to follow it. Rab 
TuU keepit a Highland heart, and bang'd 
out o* bed, and till some o' his readiest 
claes — and he did follow the thing up 
stairs and down stairs to the place we ca' 
the high dow-cot> (a sort of a little tower 
in the corner of the auid house, where 
there was a rickle o' useless boxes and 
trunks,) and there the ghaist gae Rab a 
kick wi' the tae foot, and a kick wi* the 
tother, to that very auld east-coui^try ta- 
bernacle of a cabinet that my brother has 
standing beside his library table^ find then 
disappeared like a faff o' tobacco, leaving 
Rab in a very pitiful condition." 
I' Tenner seccssit in auras/* quoth Old- 



bucki ^^ Marry, sir, mansit odor — But, sure 
^HPugh^ the deed was there found in a 
drawer df this forgotten repository, which 
contained many other curious old'papersi 
noiir properly labelled and arranged, and 
which seem to have belonged to my ances- 
tor, the first possessor of Monkbarns. The 
deed» thus strangely recovered, was the ori- 
ginal Charter of £rection of the Abbey, Ab« 
bey Lands, and so forth, of Trotcosey, com- 
prehending Monkbarns and others into a 
Lordship of Regality in favour of the first 
Earl of Glengibber, a favourite of James 
the Sixth. It is subscribed by the king at 
Westminster, the seventeenth day of Ja- 
nuary, A» D. one thousand six hundred 
and twelve — thirteen. It's not worth 
while to repeat the witnesses names/^ 

*/ 1 would rather,** said Lovel, with awa« 
kened curiosity, *^ I. would rather hear your 
opinion of the way in which the deed was 
discovered.'^ 

[[ Why, if I wanted a patron for my Ic- 

6 
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gifeodi I cotttd find noteKfr a 0fie than&iiiilr 
Attgu^titi, who tells the ttory of a deGe4# 
sed ptrMn appearitig to hts^on, whefi ftiicd 
for a, debt which had been pakl^ and direct* 
iiig him where to find the diteharge, Bat 
I rather ^nne with Lord Bacon, who says 
that imagination is much a4(}n to miracle* 
working faith. There was alwaya some idle 
story of the room being haunted by the 
spirit of Aldobrand; Oldenbuck, my gsreat« 
great-great-grandfather — ^it'# a shame to 
the English language that we have not a 1cm 
clumsy way of expressing a relationship, of 
which we have occasion to think and apeak 
so frequently'— he was a foreigner^ and 
wore Ihs national dresSi of winch traditioa 
hiad preserved an accurate descrrpticm; 
and indeed there is a print of him, suppo^ 
Bed to be by Regi^d El&tracke, pulling 
the presfr with hi» own hand^ aa it worka 
eff the sheets of his acvce edition of thm 
Augsburg Confession. He was a <)hism^is^ 
as well as a good meebanie> aifd« either of 



these i}ualittes in t^is couiitry was at that 
time sufficiefit to cotifttitute a white witdb 
at least Thii siiperatitious old writer had 
heard all tHkn, aad probably beMei;Ked it, 
a»d in his sleep the image and idea of my 
ancestor recalled thatpf htscabktet, u^bich, 
with (he gratefiil att^ion to antiquities 
and the memory of our ancestors not un* 
usually atiet with, haid been pushed into 
the (>igeon»honse to be out of the way~ 
Add a qmamtumnifikitofexBggeTnliofif and 
you have a key to the whole my stcry*** 

" Oh, brother, brother I But Dr Heavy- 
stern, brother*— whose sleep was so sore 
broken, that he declared he wadna pass 
anotlier night m the Green Room to get all 
Monkbarns, so that Mary and I were for^^ 
ced to yield our**-— *- 

'' Why, Grizel, the doctor is a good, 
honest, pndditig4)eaded (Grerma'n, of much 
merit in his own way, but fond of the mys. 
tteal, ifhe many of his eountrymen. You 
and he bad a traffic the whole evening, tn 
which ypu received talesof Mesiner;Schrop^ 
4 



fer, Caglto»tro, and oth^r modern pretends 
ets to thi^ myfitery of ratsmg^ apirits^ dkao# 
vering bidden treasure, and no fort^ m 
exchange for your legends of ? the green: 
bed-cbamber— and considering tbait: tfaw^ 
IlJmtrissimus ate a pound and a baif of: 
Scotch collops to supper, smoked six pipes^ 
and drank ale and brandy in proportkm, I 
am not surprised at bis baviag^ a fit <if the 
night-mare~But every thing is now ready. 
Permit me to light you to your apartment^ 
Mr Lovel — I am sure you have need of 
rest — and I trust my^uicestor is too sensi- 
ble of the duties of hospitality to iiirterfere 
with the repose which you have so well 
merited by your manly &nd gallant b^ha* 
viour/' 

So saying, the Antiquary tootk up a bed- 
room candlestick of massive silver and 
antique form, which, he observed, was^ 
wrought out of the silver found in the 
mines of the Harz mountains, and had 
been the property of the very perspnage 
who had supplied them with a subject for 
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oonversation. And having so said^ he led 
the way through many a dusky and wind- 
ing passage, now ascending and anon de- 
scending again, until he came to the apart- 
ment destined for his young guest 
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CHAPTER X. 

When inidiugfat o'er the moontefs skits 
Her pell of tnOiiient death has spread. 
When mortals sleep, when spectres rise» 
And none are wakefal but the dead; 
No bloodless shape my way pursues. 
No sheeted ghost my couch annoys. 
Visions more sad my fancy views,— 
Visions of long-departed joys. . 

W. R. Sfekseb. 

When they reached the Gfjeen Room, 
as it was called, Oldbuck placed the caadle 
on the toilet-table, before a huge mirror 
with a black japanned frame, surrounded 
by dressing-boxes of the same, and looked 
around him with something of a disturb- 
ed expression of countenance. " I am 
seldom in this apaftment," he said^ '< and 
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never without yielding to a melancholy 
feeling-— not» of course, on iaccount of this 
childish nonsense that Grizel was telling 
you, but owing to circumstances of an ear* 
]y and unhappy attachment. It is at such 
moments as these, Mr Lovel, that we feel 
the changes of time. The same objects are 
before us— those inanimate things which 
we have gazed on in wayward infancy and 
impetuous youth, in anxious and scheming 
manhood— they are permanent and the 
same I but when we look upon them in 
cold unfeeling old age, can we^ changed 
in our temper, our pursuits, our feelings, 
*^changed in our form, our limbs, and 
our strength,*— can we be ourselves called 
the same? or do we not rather look back 
with a sort of wonder upon our former 
selves, as beings separate and distinct 
from what we now are ? The philosopher, 
who appealed from Philip inflamed with 
wine to Philip in his hours ofsobriety, did 
not chuse a judge so ditferent, as if be had 
appealed from Philip in his youth to Philip 
in his old age. I cannot but be touched 
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vrith the feeling so beautifully expressed 
in a poem which I have heard repeated;* 

My eyes are dim with,duldish;tear% - 

Mj heart is idlj stirr'dy 
For the same sound is in my ears 

Which in these days I heard. 

turns fiiites it still in our decay ; 

And yet the wiser mind 
Mourns less for what time t^kes away^ 

Than what he leaves behind* 

Well^ time cures every wound| and though 
the scar may remain and occasionally ache, 
yet the earliest agony of its recent inflic' 
tion is felt no more."— So saying, he shook 
Lovel cordially by the hand, wished him 
good nighty and took his leave. 

Step after step Lovel could trace his 
host's retreat along the various passages, 
and each ^oor which he closed behind 



* Probably Wordsworth's Lyrical Ballads bad not 
as yet been published. 
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him fell with a sound more distant and 
dead. The guest, thus separated from 
the. living world, took up the candle 
and surveyed the apartineat The .fire 
blazed cheerfully. Mrs Qrizel's attention 
h^d.left some fresh wood, sjiould he chuse 
to continue it, and the apartn^ent.had a 
comfoft^ble^ though pot a lively, appear- 
a;nce. It wag hupg with tapestry^ which 
the looms of Arras had produced in the 
8i:$:teenth centuryi and which the learn- 
tA typqgrapher, so often mentioned, had 
brought with him as a sample of the arts 
of the continent The subject was a hunt- 
ing.piece; and as the leafy boughs of the 
forest-trees, branching over the tapestry, 
formed the predominant colour, the apart- 
ment had thence acquired its name of the 
green chamber. Grim figures, in the old 
Flemish dress, with slashed doublets, co- 
vered with ribbands, short cloaks, and 
trunk^hose, were engs^d in holding grey- 
hounds or stag*hounds in the leash, or 
oheering them upon, the objects of their 
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game* Othets, with boar-spears, swords, 
and oJiHashipiied gtins> were attacking 
stags or bears whom they had brought to 
bay. The branches of the woven forest 
were crowded wi& fow)s> of various kinds, 
ewb depicted with its proper pltmage. It 
seemed as if the prolific and rich invention 
of old Chaucer had animated tfaie Ftemirii 
artist with its profusion^ afnd Oldbuck had 
accordingly caused ^e foUowing verses, 
from that ancient and excellent poet, to 
be embroidered, in Gothic letters, on a 
sort of border which be had added to the 
tapestry;— 

Lb ! here be oakis grete, streight as h lime, 
Under the which the grass, so fresh of line, 

Be'th newly sprang-^-at^ ei^t fiM or nibe. 
ETerich tisee well from hb feOow gnsw, 

Wi^ branches broad laden with leaves newj 
That sprongen out against the sonn^ sheene* 
Some golden red, and some a glad bright gveen. 

And in another canton was the, foUowing 
simiUr legendi: 

And many an hart, and many an bmd, 
Was both before me and behind. 
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OihmifB^ aovadeni btt«ki» sad does» 
Was full the wood» and muiy roesi 
And many squiirells that ysate 
High on the trees and nuts ate. 

: Tbe bed was of dark and faded gtaeii^ 
wrought to correspond with the tapestry, 
hilt by a more modem and less skilful 
hand. The large and heavy stuff-bottom- 
ed chairs^ with black ebony backs, were 
embroidered upon the same pattern, and 
a lofty mirror, over the antique chininey- 
piece, corresponded in its mounting with 
that on the old^fasbidned toilet* 

'^ 1 have heard," thought Lovely as he 
took a cursory view of the room ai^d its 
furniture/'* that ghosts often cho^e the 
best room in the mansion to which they 
attached themselves^ and I cannot di^ap* 
prove of the taste of the disembodied 
printer of the Augsburg Con&ssion/' But 
he found it so difficult to fix his mind upon 
the stories which bad been told him of 
an apartment^ with which they seemed 
so singularly to corresp^, tha^ he al- 
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most regretted' the absence of those agita* 
ted feelings, half fear half curiosity^ which 
sympathize with the old legends of awe 
and wonder, from which the anxious reali- 
ty of his own hopeless passion at present 
detached him. 

Ah 1 cruel maid, how hast thou changed 

The temper.of my mind ! 
My heart, by thee from all estranged^ 

Becomes like thee unkind. 

He endeavoured to conjure up some* 
thing like the emotions which would, at 
another time, have been congenial to nis 
situation, but his heart had no room for 
these vagaries of imaginationf The re- 
collection of Miss Wardour, determined 
not to acknowledge him when compelled 
to endure his society, and evincing her pur- 
pose to escape from it, would have alone 
occupied his imagination exclusively. — 
But with this were united recollections 
more agitating if less painful— her hair- 
breadth escape— the fortunate assistance 



which be had been able to fender het^^ 
Yet, what was bis requital ?-*-Sbe left the 
cliff while bis fate was yet doubtful~- 
whj^ it was uncertain whether her pre^ 
sierver had not lost the life which he had 
exposed for her so freely. — Surely grati- 
tude, at least, called for some little in- 
terest in bis fate— But no — she could not 
be selfish or unjust— it was no part of her 
nature. She only desired to shut the door 
against hope, and, even in compassion to 
bim, to extinguish a passion which she 
could never return. 

But thb lover4ike mode of reasoning was 
not likely to reconcile him to his fate, since 
the more amiable his imagination present* 
ed Miss Wardour, the more inconsolable he 
felt he should be rendered by the extinction 
of his hopes* He was, indeed^ consckMts 
of possessing the powers of removing ber 
prejudices on some points; but, even in 
extremity, he determined to keep the ori- 
ginal determination which he had formed, 
of ascertaining that she desired an expla- 

VOL. I. K 
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nation ere he intruded one upon her. And 
turn the matter as he would, he could not 
regard his suit as desperate. There was 
something of embarrassment as well as of 
grave surprise in her look when Oldbuck 
presented him, and, perhaps,, upon second 
thoughts, the one was assumed to* covet 
the other. He would not relinquish a pur- 
suit which had already cost him such pains* 
Plans, suiting the romantic temper of the 
brain that entertained them, chaced each 
other through his head,^ thick and irregu- 
lar as the motes in the sun-beam, and, long 
after he had laid himself to rest, continued 
to prevent the repose which he greatly 
deeded. Then, wearied by the uncertain- 
ty and difficulties with which each scheuie 
appeared to be attended, he bent up his 
mind to the strong effort of shaking off his 
love " like dew-drops-from the lion's mane,** 
and resuming those studies'and that career 
of life which his unrequited affection bad 
so long and so fruitlessly interrupted. In 
this last resolution, he endeavoured to for- 
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tWy himself by every argument which 
prider as well as reason/ could suggest. 
"She shall not suppose," he said, " that, 
presuming on an accidental service to her 
or to her father^ I am desirous to intrude 
myself upon that notice, to which, person- 
ally, she considered me as having no title. 
I will see her no niore. I will return to the 
land which, if it affords none fairer, has at 
least many as fair, and less haughty than 
Miss Wardour. To-morrow I will bid adieu 
to these northern shores, and to her who 
IS as cold and relentless as her climate/* 
When be had for some time brooded over 
this sturdy resolution, exhausted nature 
at length gave way, and, despite of wrath, 
doubt, and anxiety, he sunk into slum- 
ber. 

It is seldom that sleep, after such vio* 
lent agitation, is either sound or refresh- 
ing. Lovel's was disturbed by a thousand 
baseless and confused visions. He was a 
bird-7-he was a fish— or he flew like the 
one, and swam like the other,— qualities 
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which would have been very essehtiai' to 
his safety a few hours before. Then Miss 
Wardour was a syren, or a bird of Para- 
dise; her fath&r a triton, or je^^guli; and 
Oldbuck alternately a porpoise and a cor- 
morant. These agreeable imaginations 
were varied by all the' usual vagaries of a 
feverish dream; the air refused to bear 
the visionary, the water seemed to bum 
him — the rocks felt like down*pilIows as 
he was dashed against them^-^Whatever he 
undertook failed in some strange and un- 
expected mjpinner — and whataever attract- 
ed his attention, underwent, as he attempt- 
ed to investigate it, some wild and wonder- 
ful metamorphbsis, while bis mind conti- 
jnued all the while in some degree con- 
scious of the delusion, from which it in 
vain struggled to free itself by awaking— 
feverish symptoms all, with which thoste 
who are haunted by the night-hag, whom 
the learned call Ephialtes, are but too well 
acquainted. At length these crude pfaan- 
tasmata arranged themselves into some- 
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tbing more reguUr> if indeed the imagi-» 
natioik of Lovely, after he awoke, (for it 
was by no means. the faculty in which hia 
mind was least rich) did not gradually^ 
insensibly ^ and unintentionally^ arrange in 
better order the scene» of which his sleep 
presented, it .may be> a less distinct out* 
line* Or it is possible that bis feverish 
agitation may have assisted lum ia form^ 
ing the vision. . 

Leaving this* discussion to the learned*. 
W£t will say, that» after a sjuce^sion^ of wild 
linages, such a&.we have above dtscribed» 
our hero, for such we must acknowledge 
him, ^ far regained .acansqiQueoes^ of \(^ 
cality 4s to remember where he was> and 
the whole furniture of the gr^n chamber 
was depicted to his slumbering eye. And 
here, once more> let me protest, that if 
there should be so much old-fashioned faith 
left among this shrewd and sceptical gene^ 
ration, as to suppose that. what follows was 
an impression conveyed rather by the ey« 
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than by the imagination, I do not impugn 
their doctrine. He was then, ot imagined 
himself, broad awake in the greenchamber, 
gazing upon the flickering and occasional 
flame which the unconsumed remnants of 
the faggots sent forth, as, one by one, they 
fell down upon the red ember^ into wfaidi 
the principal part of the boughs to^ which 
they belonged had crambled away. Insen* 
sibly the legend of Aldobrand Oldenbuek, 
dnd his mysterious visits to the inmates of 
the chamber^ awoke in his mind^ and with 
it, as we often feel in dreams, an anxious, 
and fearful expectation, which seldomfaiis 
instantly to summon up before our mind's 
eye the object of our fear. Brighter sparkles 
of light flashed from the chimney with such 
intense brilliancy, as to enlighten all the 
room. The tapestry waved wildly on the 
wall, till its dusky forms seemed to become 
animated. The hunters blew their horns— 
the stag seemed to fly, the boar to resist, 
and the hounds to assail the one and pur^ 
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sue the other ; the cry of deer, mangled 
by throttling dogs— the shouts of men^ 
and the clatter of horses* hoofs,, seemed at 
once to surround him — while every group 
pursued, with all the fury of the chace, the 
employment in which the artist had repre- 
sented them as engaged. Lovel looked 
on this strange scene devoid of wonder^ 
(which seldom intrudes itself upon the 
sleeping fancy,) but with an anxious sen- 
sation of awful fear. At length an indivi« 
dual figure among the tissued huntsmen, 
as he gaaed upon them more fixedly, seem* 
ed to leave the arras and to approach the 
bed of the slumberer. As he drew neari 
his figure appeared to alter. His hunting- 
horn became a brazen clasped volume ; his 
bunting'Cap changed to siieh a furred head- 
gear as graces the burgo*masters of Rem- 
brandt; his Flemi&h garb remained, but his 
features, no longer agitated with the fury of 
the chace, were changed to such a state of 
awful and stern composure, as npiight bes( 
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pourtray the first proprietor pf Mmikbams, 
such as be had been described t6 Lovel by 
his descendants in the courae of the pite» 
ceding eveniog. As this metamorpbosis 
took place, the hubbub among the other 
personages in the arras disappeared from 
the imagination of the dreamer, which was 
now exclusively bent on the single iigufre 
before him. Lovel strove to interrogate this 
awful person in the form of exorcism proper 
for the occasion, but his tongue^ as is uauat 
in frightful dream:s, refused its office, and 
dung, palsied, to tbe rdof of his: mourtbi 
Aldobrand held nphts finger, as if to impose 
silence upon thd. guest who had intruded 
on his afmrtinent, aindbegto deliberately to 
unclasp the venerable vohihiewhicii oecu^ 
pied his left hand* When it was unfoidod, 
he tuiiiedover the leaves hastily f<ir a short 
space, atd then raising hia figure to its full 
dimensions, and holding the book aloft in 
bis left hand, pointed to a passs^ in tbe 
page which be thus dispfaiyed. AltUougll 



the language was tinHiiowii to our dre^m^r^ 
his eye smd attentitm w«re both stpoRgl^ 
caught by ik»lm^ whii^h th« iigurQ 99«niir 
ed thiis to press u{)(>ii.bii9.notlce» tha wqtM 
of which appealed to bUw with a jupftr*^ 
natural light, a&d remaiaed riystted iipoik 
his .Rteinory^ Aft the vwo^u 9h^t hxM Yffr 
lume, a.straui of ddigbtfal fi94i.^c. ffemt 
ed to fill the apartcufnt— rLovfi^ stjaj't^di 
9^4 hMame coi^pleibriy awdl^es Tbi^ iqut 
sic^ howiever, was stiU in his ears, iior (^§9r 
SiedtiU ipke could distinctly foUp:W thj? f9ft!iir 
snre of am old Scotfcisb tuii^. 

He aatp uf in b^ ari4 en^Ali^«ir$4 tp 
clear hia bxaiu of tiie pbap&9fn^ W^^ . ^{^4 
distudrhfid itxliiidng tbi> wea^ry pightf ^Tbf^ 
foeaaasof the QfiQrm>ngf us. stcf Anived iiyrff^fj^ 
thie.hdif^ciosed sbMitterft ai^ admit^a $y^ 
tiqct light lAkotbeafMlniesklt. ileJ^K^ 
sound ufom the hangiAgs^ biii tj^p m^f4 
gigt)«qps .«)f EiMfien and Mfor^^ bfvnl^n^P 
were as fitatioaary jas teoA^i4ioQks^ fmU 
ma^^e rtbeoa, ai\d only tef i9bkd silii^yy ;^ 
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the early breeze, which* found its way 
through an open crevice of the latticed 
window, glided along their surface. Lovel 
leapt out of bed, and, wrapping himself in 
a morning-gown, that had been consider* 
ately laid by his bed-side^ stepped towards 
the window, which commanded a view of 
the sea, the roar of whose billows announ- 
ced it still disquieted by the storm of the 
preceding evening, although the morning 
was fair and serene.^ The window of a 
turret, which projected at an angle with 
the wall, and thus came to be very near 
Lovel's apartment^ was half open, and from 
that quarter he heard again the same mu- 
sic which had probably broken short his 
dream. With its visionary character it 
had lost much of its cbarms^-^it was now 
nothing more than an air on the harpsi- 
chord, . tolerably well performed— such is 
the caprice of imagination as affecting the 
fine arts. A female voice sung, with some 
taste and great simplicity, something be- 



/ 
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tween a song andabytnn, in words to ther 
folio wing effect :— 

^ Why sit'st thou by that ruin'd hall» 
Thou aged carle so stem and grey \ . 

Dost thou its former pride recall 
Or ponder how it pass'd away ?*'— 

^ Know'st thou not me !'' the Deep Voice cried; 

<' So long enjoy'd, so oft mfsused— » 
Alternate, in thy fickle pride^ ' 

Desired, neglected, and accused \ 

<< Before my breath, like blazing flax, 

Man and. his marvels pass away ; 
And changing empires wane and wax>. 

Are founded, flourish-, and decays. 

'* Redeem mine hours— the space ia brief-^ 
While in my glass the sand-grains shiver. 

And measureless thy joy or grief. 
When TiMB and thou shalt part for evjer !^ ' 

While the verses were yet singing, Lo- 
vel had returned to his bed ; the train of 
ideas which they awakened was romantic 
and pleasing^ such as his soul delighted in^ 
ind> willingly adjourning, till more broad. 



SeS TH£ ANTIQUAItT« 

daj, theiiottbtful task of determifiiitig on 
his future line of conduct, be abandoned 
himself to the pleasing languor inspired 
by the music, and fsll into a sound and 
refreshing sleep/ from which he w:as only 
awakened at a late hour by old Cason, 
who came creeping into the room to ren- 
der the offices of a valet-de-chambre. 

" I have brushed your coat, sir," said 
the old man) when he perceived Lovel 
was awake, ** the callant brought it frae 
Fairport this morning, for that ye had on 
yesterday is scantly feasibly dry, though 
it's been a' night at the kitchen fire^and 
I hae cleaned your shoon — I doubt ye'U 
no be wanting me to tie your hair, for a* 
(with a gentle sigh) the young, gentlemen 
wear crops now — but I hae the cuirling- 
tangs here to gie it a bit turn ower the 
brow, if ye Uke, before ye ga^ dowa to 
the leddies." . 

LoveU who was by this time once more 
on his legS| declined the old man's profes* 
sionai offices, but aceompwied the refusal 
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witfar ftucQ a dmicmr as completely sweets 
e&ed CaKon's mortification. 

^^ It's a pity he dtaiia get his liair tied 
and pouthercd/* said the ancient j^is^tir, 
when he had got once more into the kit- 
chen, in which, on one pretence or other, 
he spent three parts of his idle time— that 
is to say, of his whole tin^e — ^^ it's a great 
pity, for he's a comely young gentleman." 

** Hout awa', ye auld gowk," said Jenny 
Rintherout, " would ye creesh his bonny 
brown hair wi' your nasty ulyie, and then 
moust it like the auld minister's wig?— Ye'll 
be for your breakfast, I'se warrant ?— hae, 
there's a soup parridge for ye— it will set 
ye better to be slaistering at them and the 
lapper-milk than middling^ wi' Mr Lovel's 
bead — ye wad spoil the maist natural and 
beautifaest head o' hair in a'Fairport, baith 
burgh and county." 

The poor barber sighed over the disres- 
pect into which his art had so universally 
fallen, but Jenny was a person too import- 
ant to offend by contradiction ; so sitting 
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quietly down in the kitcheii, he digested 
at once his humiliation, and the contents 
of a bicker which held a Scotch pint of 
substantial oatmeal porridge. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

sometimes he thinks that Heaven tbl» vision sea^ 
And ordered all the pageants as they went ; 
Sometimes that only 'jtwas wild Fancy's play,-* 
The loose and scattePd reliques of the day. 

We must now request our readers to 
adjourn to the breakfast-parlour of Mr 
Oldbucki who^ despising the modern slops 
of tea and coffee, was substantially re- 
galing himself, more majorum^ with cold 
roast-beef, and a glass of a sort of beverage 
called Mum^ a species of fat: ale, brewed 
from wheat and bitter herbs, of which the 
present generation only know the name 
by its occurrence in revenue acts of par- 
liament, coupled with cyder, perry, and 
other exciseable commodities. Lovel, who 
was seduced to taste it^ with difficulty re« 
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frained from pronouncing it detestablci 
but did refrain, as he saw he should other- 
wise give great offence to his host, who 
had the liquor annually prepared with pe- 
culiar care, according to the approved re» 
cipe bequeathed to him by the so-often- 
mentioned Aldobrand Oldenbuck. The 
hospitality of the laities offered LmicI a 
breakfast more suited to modern taste, and 
while he was engaged m partaking it» he 
was assailed by indirect enquiries concern- 
ing ttie manner in w)iich he had parsed the 
night; 

** We camia cMspliment Mr Lovel 4ia 
hib/looka thi« mornings brother^i»-'bttt he 
WYRue condescend on a«iy gTOUod of ^^ 
tarbance he ha^ had m the ai^t^^ime-*-! 
afn certain he lookfr very pale, and wliea 
he eame hefe h« was as fne^ m a rose." 

« Why, sister, consider thisroieof youii^ 
hat been knocked about by sea and wiod 
all yesterday evening as if he had been a 
bunch of kdp or tangte, am* how the d€vil 
would you have hwii wtain hW eekHH: V[ 
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'' I certninly da dtill feet somewhat fa* 
tigued," said Lovely " notwithstandrng the 
excellent accommodations with which youi 
hospitality supplied me." 

" Ahy sir r said Miss Oldbuck, looking 
at him with a knowing smile, or what was 
meant to be one, ^* yc'U not allow of any 
inconvenience, out of civility to us/* 

** Really, madam, I bad no disturbance^ 
for I cannot term such the music with 
which some kind fairy favoured me/* 

^* I. doubted Mary wad wiake you wi* 
her skreighing ; she didna ken I had left 
open a chink of your window, for, forbyc 
the ghaist, the Green Room doesna vent 
wcel ill a* high wind~But, I am judging^ 
ye beard mair than Mary's lilts yestreen— 
weel, men are hardy creatures, they can 
gae through wi' a* thing— I am sure had I 
been to undergo ciny thing of that nature, 
-*tbat*s to say that's beyond nature— I 
would hae ^kreigh'd out at once, and 
raised the house, be the consequence what 
liket— and, I dare say, the minister wad 
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hae done as mickle, and sae I hae tald 
him — I ken naebody but my brother, 
Monkbarns himsel, wad gae through the 
like 0% if, indeed, it binna you, Mr La- 
vel.'' 

^! A man of Mr Oldbuck's learning, Btia- 
dam, would not be exposed to the incon- 
venience sustained by the Highland gen- 
tleman you mentioned last nights" 

** Aye ! aye ! ye understand now where 
the difficulty lies — language? he has 
ways o' his ain wad banish a' thae sort o' 
worricows as far as the hindermost parts 
of Gideon, (meaiitng possibly Midian,) as 
Mr Blattergowl says — only ane wadaa he 
uncivil to one's forbear though 1^ be a 
ghaist— I am sure I will try that receipt 
of yours, brother, that ye showed me in a 
|>ook, if ony body is to sleqp in that room 
again, though, I think, in Christian chai^i* 
ty, ye should rather fit up the matted- 
room— it's a wee damp and dark, to be 
sure, but then we hae sae seldom occasioii 
for a spare bed." . 
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^^ No, no, sister ; dampness and dark- 
ness are wofse than spectres — ours are 
spirits of light — and I would rather have 
you try the spell.'* 

" I will do that blythely, Monkbarns^ 
an' I had the ingredients, as my cookery- 
book ca's them — ^There was vervain and 
ditf— I mind that— Davie Dibble will ken 
about them, though, maybe, he'll gie them 
Latin names — and pepper* corn, we hae 
walth o' them, for" 

" Hypericon, thou foolish woman f* 
thundered Oldbuck, " d*ye suppose you're . 
Sfiaking a haggis — or do you think that 
a spirit, though he be formed of air, can 
be expelled by a receipt against wind ?-— 
This wise Grizel of mine, Mr Lovely recol- 
lects (with what accuracy you may judge) 
a charm which I once mentioned to her, 
and which, happening to hit her supersti- 
tious noddle, she remembers better thaii 
any thing tending to an useful purpose I 
may chance to have said for this ten 
years— But many an old woman besides 
herself" 
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' " Auld woman ! Monkbarns," said Miss 
Oldbuck, roused somethmg above her 
usual submissive tone, " ye really are k^ 
than civil to me.** 

" Not less than just, Grizet; however, 
I include in the same class many a sound*, 
ing name, from Jamblicbus down to Au* 
brey, who have wastect their time in devi^ 
sing imaginary reqnedies for non-existent 
diseases— Bat I hppe, my young friend,- 
that, charmed or uncharmed— secured by 
the potency of Hypericon, 

With vervain and with dill, 
That hindfer witches of theJr wilj, 

or left disarmed and defenceless to the 
inroads of the invisible world, you will 
give a^iotber night to the terrors of the 
haunted apartment, and another day to 
your faithful and feal friends*" 

" I heartily wish I could, but"— ^'^ 
" Nay, but me no Imis^I have set my 
heart upon it." 

" I am greatly obliged, my dear sir, 
but" 
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'VLook ye there, now — but again! — I 
hsitelnit ; I know no form of expression in 
which he can appear, that is amiable, ex* 
cepting as a butt of sack— ^^^ is to me ft 
mere detestable combination of letters 
than: 120 itself— iVo is a surly, honest fel- 
liow, speaks his mind rough and round at 
once-^B«^ is a sneaking, evasive, half- 
-bred, exceptions sort of a conjunction, 
which conies to puU away the cup just 
.when it is at your lips — 



it does allay 



The good precedent — fie upon lui yet / 
But yet is as a jailor to bring forth 
Some monstrous malefactor." 

" Well, then,'* answered Lovel, whose 
motions were really undetermined at the 
moment, ^* you shall not connect the re- 
collection of my name with so churlish a 
particle— I must soon think of leaving 
Fairport I am afraid — and I will, since you 
are good enough to wish it, take this op- 
portunity of spending another day here." 
S 
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*^ And you shall be rewarded, my boy-— 
First you shall see John o' the Girneirs 
grave, and then we'll walk gently along 
the sands, the state of tide being first 
msccrtained, (for we will have no more Pe- 
ter Wilkins adventures, no more Glum 
and Gawrie work) as far as Knock winnock 
Castle, and enquire after the old knight 
and my Yair foe— which will be but barely 
civil, and then"— 

" I beg pardon; my dear sir ; but, per* 
haps, you had better adjourn your visit 
till to-morrow — I am a stranger, you 
know/' 

** And are, therefore, the more bound 

to shew civility, I should suppose— But I 

beg your pardon for mentioning a word 

that perhaps belongs only to a collector 

•of antiquities — lam one of the old school. 

When courtiers gallop'd o'er four counties 
The ball's fair partner to behold, - 
And humbly hope she caught no cold.'' 

" Why, if— if— if you thought it would 
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be expected— but I believe I had better 
stay." 

" Nay, nay, my good friend, I am not 
so old-fashioned as to press you to what is 
disagreeable, neither— it is sufficient that I 
see there is some remora^ some cause of 
delay, some mid impediment which I have 
no title to enquire into.-- Or you are still 
somewhat tired perhaps— I warrant I find 
means to entertain your intellects without 
fatiguing your limbs— I am no friend to 
violent eicertion myself— a walk in the. 
garden once a day is exercise enough for 
any thinking being— none but a fool or a 
fox-huntfer would require more.— Well, 
what shall we set about?— my £ssay on 
€astrametation — but I have *that in petto 
for our afternoon cordial— or I will shew 
you the controversy upon Ossian's Poems 
between Mac»Cribb and me— I hold with 
the acute Orcadian — he with the defenders 
of the authenticity— The controversy be- 
gan in smooth, oily, lady-like terms, but 
is now waxing more sour ahd eager as we 
3* 
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get on— it already partakes somewfaat of 
old Scaliger*s style. — I fear the rogue will 
get some scent of that story of Ochiltree's 
-^buty at worst, I have a hard repartee for 
him on the affair of the abstra<ited Anti- 
gonus— I will shew you his last epistle^ 
and the scroll of my answer-^^egad^ it is a 
trioimer.'* 

So sayings the Antiquary opened a 
drawer, and began rumtnaging among a 
quantity of miscellaneous paper s» ancient 
and modern* But it was the misfortune of 
this learned gentleman* as it may be that 
of many learned and unlearned; that he 
frequently ex]3erienced on such occasions, 
what Harlequin > calls Vembards dts richF^ 
^Mcs^n other wofds, the abuisdance of 
\m collection often prevented him from 
finding the article he sought for. ^^ Curse 
the papers ! — I believe/' said Oldbuck, as 
he shuffled them to and ifiro, — " I believe 
ihey make themselves wings like grasshop- 
pel's, and fly away bodily — but here, in the 
meanwhile^ look at that little treasure." 
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So saying, he put into hrs hand a case 
made of. oak, fenced at the corner with 
silver roses and studs— " Pr'y thee, undo 
this button/' said ke, as be observed Lovel 
fumbling at the clasp ;** — ^he did so, the 
lid opened, and discovered a' thin quar- 
tO| curiously bound in black shagreen — 
•* There, Mr Lovel— there is the work I 
mentioned to you last uight-^the rare 
quarto of the Augsbutg^ Cbnfesdon, the 
foundation at once and the bulwark of 
tihe Reformation, drawn up by the learned 
and venerabk Melancthon, def^ended by 
the Elector of Saxony, and the other va- 
liant hearts who stood up for their faith 
even against the front of a powerful and 
victorious emperor, atid imprinted by the 
scarcely less venetable and praiseworthy 
Aldobrand Oldenbuck, rtiy happy progeni- 
tor, during theyet more tyrannical attempts 
of Philip II. to suppress at once civil and 
religious liberty. . Yes, sir— for printing 
^is work^ that eminent man was expelled 
itom his ^ungrs^teful country^ and driven to 
vox., I. I* 
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establish his household gods even here at 
Monkbarns among the ruins of papal su* 
perstition and domination. Look upon h)s 
venerable effigies, Mr Lovely and respect 
the honourable occupation in which it pre- 
sents him, as labouring personally at the 
press for the diffusion of Christian apd poli- 
tical knowIedge^And se^ here his^ favourite 
motto, expressive of his independence and 
self-reliance, which scorned to owe any 
thing to patronage, that was not earned 
by desert — expressive also of that firmness 
of mind and tenacity of purpose, recom- 
mended by Horace. He was, indeed, a 
man who would have stood firm, had his 
whole printing-house, presses, fonts, forms, 
great and small pica, been shivered to 
pieces around him— Read, I say, his mot- 
to, for each printer had his motto, or de- 
vice, when that illustrious art was first 
practised. My ancestor's wast expressed as 
you see in the Teutonic phrase, Kckst 
MACHT GuNST— that is, skill, or prudence, 
in availing ourselves of our natural talents 



THE ANTIQUART. 24S 

and advantages, will compel fevour ahd 
patronage, even where it is withheld^ from 
prejudicCi or ignorance/' 
• *^ And that," said Level, after a mo- 
metat's thoughtful silence, ^' that then is 
the meaning of these German words ?" < 

^* Unquestionably-*^you perceive the ap- 
propriate application to a consciousness of 
inwatd worth, and of eminence in an use- 
ful and honourable art. Each printer in 
these days, as I have already informed 
you, hai^^ his device^ his impresa> as I may 
call it, in the same manner as the doughty 
chivalry of the age, who frequented tilt 
and tournament My ancestor boasted as 
much in his, as if he had displayed it over 
a' conquered field of battle, though it be« 
tokened the diffiision of knowledge, not 
tibe effusion of blood. And yet th6re is 
a family tradition which affirms him to 
have chosen it from Ja more romantic cir- 
cumstance/' 

^^ And what is that said to have been, 
my good sir ?'* 
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" Wby, it rather encroaches on my re- 

apected predecessor's fame for prudence 

and msdom—Sedsemcl insanivimus onrnes 

—every body has played the fciol in their 

turn«-it is said, my ancestor, during his 

apprenticeship with the descendant of old 

Fusty whom popular tradition haUi sent to 

the devil, under the name of Faustus, was 

attracted by a paltry slip of womankind, 

— ^his master's daughter, called Bertha— 

They broke rings, or went through some 

idiotical ceremony, as is usual on such 

idle occasions as the plighting of a true* 

love troth, and Aldobrand set but on his 

'journey through Germany, as became an 

honest Iiand'Werker ; for such was the cus-» 

tom of mechanics at that time, to make a 

tour through the empire, and work at 

their trade for a time in each of the most 

eminent towns, before they finally settled 

themselves for life. It was a wise custom ; 

for, as such travellers were received like 

brethren in each town by those of their 

own liandicraft, they were sure, in every 
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case, to have the means either of gaining 
or communicating knowledge* When my 
ancestor returned to Nuremburg, he is said 
to have found his old master newly dead^ 
and two or three gallant young suitors, 
gome of them half-starved sprigs of nobi« 
lity forsooth, in pursuit of the Yung-from 
Bertha, whose father was understood to 
have bequeathed her a dowry which might 
weigli against sixteen armorial quartern* 
But Bertha, not a bad sample of woman* 
kind, had made a vow she would only mar- 
ry that man who could work her father's 
press. The skill, at that time, was as rare 
as wonderful ; besides that the expedient 
rid her at once of most of her gentlt suit* 
ors, wba woald have as soon wielded a 
eonj<uring wand as a composing-sticks^ 
some of the more ordinary typographers 
made the attempt, but none were suffici- 
ently possessed of the mystery— But I tire 

" By no means ; pray, proceed, Mr Old- 
buck ; I listen with uncommon interest*** 
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** Ah ! it is all folly~however— Aldobrand 
arrived in the ordinary dreas, as we would 
aay, of a journeyoian printer— the same 
with which he had traversed Germanyt 
^nd conversed with Luther, Melancthon^ 
Erasmus, and other learned men, who dis^ 
dained not his knowledge^ ai^d the power 
he possessed of diffusing it» though hid 
voder a garb so homely. But what ap? 
peared respectable in the eyes of wisdom^ 
religion, learning, and philosophy, seemed 
mean, as might readily be supposed^ and 
disgusting, in those of silly and affected 
womankind,, and Bertha refused to ac- 
knowledge her former lover in the torn 
doiM>let, skin cap, doated shoes, and lea^ 
thcrn apron of a travelling handicrafts- 
man or mechanic. He claimed bis pnvi- 
legehowever of being admitted to a trial, 
and when the rest of the suitors had ei^ 
ther declined the contest, or made such 
work as the devil could not read if his par* 
don depended on it, all eyes were bent on 
the stranger. Aldoforand stepped grace* 
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fully forward, arranged the types without 
omission of a single letter, hyphen, or 
comma, imposed them without deranging 
a single space, and pulled off the first 
proof as clear and free from errors as if it 
had been a triple revise I All applauded 
the worthy successor of the immortal 
Faustus--"the blushing maiden acknow- 
ledged her error rn trusting to the eye 
more than the intellect, and the elected 
bridegroom thenceforward chose for his 
impress or device the appropriate words^ 
* Skill wins Jiwour.^^But what is the mat- 
ter with you ?— you ar^ in a brown study? 
Come, I told you this was but truhipery 
conversation for thinking people— and now 
I have my hand on the Ossianic contro- 
versy." 

** I beg your pardoa," said Lovel ; ^^ I 
am going to appear very silly and change- 
able in your eyes, Mr Oldbuck, but you 
jteemed to think Sir Arthur might in civi- 
lity expect a call from me?" 

" Psha, psha, I can make your apology; 
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and if you must leave us so soon as you 
say, what signifies how you stand in his 
honour's good graces ? — And I warn you, 
that the Essay on Gastrametation is some* 
thing prolixi and will occupy the time we 
can spare after dinner, so you may lose the 
Ossianic controversy if we dx) not dedicate 
this mojning to it— we will go out to my 
ever-green bower, ray sacred hoUy-tre^ 
yonder, and have it/ron^e super viridi^ 

^^ Sing hey-ho ! hey-^ho ! for the green boUy, 

Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly.'^ 

" But, egad,** continued the old gentle- 
man, '^ when I look closer at you, I begin 
to think you may be of a different opinion. 
Amen, with all my heart— I quarrel with 
no man's hobby, if he does not rim it t 
tilt against mine, and if he does— let him 
beware his eyes— What say you ?— in the 
language of the world and the worldlings 
base, if you can condescend to so mean a 
sphere, shall we stay or go ?*' 
V In the language of selfishness then^ 
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which is of course the language of the 
world-^let us go by all means." 

** Amen^ amen, quo' the Earl Marshal,'' 
answered Oldbuck, as he exchanged his 
slippers for a pair of stout walking shoes 
with cutikins^ as he called them, of black 
cloth. He only interrupted the walk by a 
slight deviation to the tomb of John oV 
the Girnell, remembered as the last bailiff 
of the abbey who had resided at Monk- 
barnfti Beneath an old oak tree upon a 
hillock, sloping pleasantly to the south, 
and catching a distant view of the sea 
over two or three rich enclosures, and 
tiie Mussel- crag, lay a moss-grown stone, 
and, in memory of the departed worthy, it 
bore an inscription, of which, as Mr Old- 
buck affirmed, (though many doubted) the 
defaced characters could be distinctly tra«» 
oed to the following effect ;r- 

Heir lyeth J5n o' yet GimeU, . 
Ertb has ye nit and heue& ye kimelL 
In bys tyme ilk wyfe's hennis clokit, 
Bka gud mannii herth wi* bairnis was stokit, 
l2 
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He deled a boll o' bear infirlbttis fjve. 

Four for ye halie kirke and ane for pure mennis wyvisr 

^* You see how modest the author of this 
sepulchral commenidatioii was—he tells us, 
that honest John could make five firlots, 
or quarterai, as you would say, out of the 
boll, instead of four,— that be gave the 
fifth to the wives of the parish, and ac» 
counted for the other four to the abbot 
zad chapter, — that in his time the wives' 
hens always kid eggs, and devil thank 
theni> if they got one-fifth of the abbey 
rents; and that honest men's hearths were 
never unblessed with.an offspring,— an ad* 
dition to the miracle^ which they, as well 
as I, must have considered as perfectly un- 
accountable. But come on— leave we Jock 
a' the Girnell, and let us jog on to the yel- 
low sands, where the sea, like a repulsed 
enemy, is now. retreating from the ground 
on which he gave us battle last night.'' 

Thus saying, he led the way to the 
sands. Upon the links or downs close 
to them, were seen four or five huts inha- 

6 
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feited by fishers, whose boats, drawn high' 
upon the beach, lent the odoriferous va- 
pours of pitch melting undet a burning 
sun, to contend with those of the offals of 
fish and other nuisances usually collected 
round Scottish cottages* Undisturbed by 
these complicated steams of abomination, 
a middle-aged woman, with a face which 
had defied a thousand storms, sat mending 
a net at the door of one of the cottages. 
A handkerchief close bound about her 
head, and a coat, which had formerly been 
that of a man, gave her a masculine air, 
which was increased by her strength, un* 
common stature, and harsh voicie. " What 
are ye for the day, your honour ?" she said, 
or rather screamed, to Oldbuck, " caller 
haddocks and whitings— a bannock*fluke 
ind a cock-padle/* 

" How much for the bahhock-fluke and 
cock-padle ?'' demanded the Antiquary. 
• « Four white shillings and saxpence,*' 
answered the Naiad. 

" Four devils and six of their imps," 
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retorted the Antiquary ; " Do ye think I 
$un mad, Maggie r'^ 

" And div ye thinks" rejoined the vi- 
rago, setting her arms a«kimbo, ^^ that my 
man and my sons are to gae to the sea in 
weather like yestreen and the day — sic a 
sea as it's yet Qutbye-«-and get naething 
for their fish, and be misca'd into the bar*? 
gain, Monkbarns ? It's no fish ye're buy* 
ing— it's men's lives." 

" Well, Maggie, ril bid you fair~ril 
bid you a shilling for the fluke and the 
cock-padle, or sixpence separately — and 
if all your fish is as well paid, I think your 
man, as you call him, and your sons, will 
make a good voyage." 

^^ De'il gin their boat were knockit 
against the Bell-Rock rather! it wad be 
better, and the bonnier voyage o' the 
twa. A shilling for thae twa bonny fish ! 
Odd, that's ane indeed !" 

" Well, well, you old beldam, carry 
your fish up to Monkbarns, and see what 
my sister will give you for them/* 
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': ** Na, na, Monkbarns, de*il a fit— 111 ra- 
ther deal wi' yours^l ; for, though youVe 
near aneugh^ yet M iss Grizel has an unco 
close gripr^ril gie ye them (in a soften* 
ed tone) for three-and-saxpence.'' 

- " £ighteen*pence, or nothing!'* 

^' £]ghteen*pence ! ! 1" (in a loud tone of 
astonishment^ which declined into a sort 
of rueful whine, when the dealer turned as 
if to walk away)—" YeHl no be for the fish 
then ?''«-^(then louder^ as ^he saw him mo- 
ving oflF) — " ril gie them— and— and— and 
a ]ialf<*a^dozen o' partans to make the sauce, 
ior three shillings and a dram/' 

*^ Half*a-crowa then^ Maggie, and a 
dram*'- 

'^ Aweel, your honour maun hae^t your 
aia gate^ nae doubt ; but a dram's worth 
siller now — the distillery's no workingi** 

^^ And I lijope they'll never work again 
in my time," said Oldbuck, 

" Aye, aye— ^it's easy for your honour, 
and the like o' you gentle folks, to say 
sae, that hae stouth and routb, and fire 

10 
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and fending, and meat andclaith, and sit 
dry and canny by the fire*side— But an' ye 
wanted fire, and meat and dry cl^ise, and 
were deeing o' cauld, and had asair faearti 
whilk is warst ava', wi' just tipp'ence in 
your pouch, wadiia ye be glad to buy a 
dram wi^t, to be eliding and claise, and a 
supper and heart's ease into the bargain^ 
till the morn's morning ?" 

^^ It's even too true an apology, Mag- 
gie. Is your goodman off to sea this 
morning, after his exertions last night ?'^ 

*^ In trbth is he, M^kbarns ; he was 
awa this morning by four o'clock, when 
the sea was working like barm wi* yes- 
treen's ^wind, and our bit coble dancing 
hrt like a cork/' 

« Well, he's an indadtrioiis fellow. Car- 
ry the fish up to Monkbarns." 

" That I will— or I'll send little Jenny, 
she'll rin faster ; but Til ca' on Miss Grizzy 
for the dram mysel, and say ye sent me." 

A nondescript animal, which might 
have passed tor a merniaid, as it was pad* 
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dling in a pool among the rocks, was sum- 
moned ashore by the shrill screams of its 
dam ; and having been made decent, as her 
mother called it, which was performed by 
adding a short red cloak to a petticoat, 
which was at first her sole covering, and 
which reached scantly below her knee, the 
ohild was dismissed with the fish inabasket, 
and a request, on the part of Monkbams, 
that they might be prepared for dinner. 
** It would have been long," said Oldbuck 
with much self-complacency, " ere my wo- 
mankind could have made such a reason- 
able bargain with that old skin-flint, though 
tbey sometimes wrangle with her for aa 
hour together under my study window, 
like three sea-gulls screaming and sputter- 
ing in a gale of wind. But, come, wend 
we on .our way to Knockwihnock.'' 
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CttAPTER XIL 

Beggar ?— the only freeman of your commonwealdi^ 
Free above Scot-free, that observe no law*. 
Obey no governor, use no religion - 
But wbat^they draw from their own ancient custOHb 
Or constitute themselvesi yet are no rebels. 

BROHXi 

With our readtsm' permissioiii wc will 
outstep the slow, though sturdy pace of 
the Antiquaiy, whose halts, as he turned 
round to his companioA at every moment 
to point out something remarkable in the 
landscape, or to enforce some ^Etvourite to« 
pic more empharically. than the exercise 
of walking permitted, delayed their pro- 
gress considerably* 

Notwithstanding the fatiguea and dan- 
gers of the preceding evening, Miss War- 
dour. n¥as able to rise at her usual hour. 
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and to apply herself to her usual occupa- 
tions, after she had first satisfied her anxi- 
ety concerning her father^s state of health. 
Sir Arthur was no farther indisposed than 
by the effect of great agitation and un« 
usual fatigue^ but these were sufficient to 
induce him to keep his bed-chamber. 

To look back on the events^ of the pre* 
ceding day, was, to Isabella, a very unplea- 
sing retrospect* She owed her hfe, and 
that of her father, to the very person by 
mrhom, of all others, she wished least to b« 
obliged, because she could hardly even ex* 
press common gratitude towards him with* 
out encouraging hopes which might be in* 
jurious to them both. " Why should it be 
my fate to receive such benefits, and con* 
ferred at so much personal risk, from one 
whose romantic passion I have so uncea* 
singly laboured to discourage ? Why should 
chance have given him this advantage over 
me ? and why, oh why, shoold a half*sub« 
dued feeling in my own bosom, in spite of 
my sober reason, almost rejoice that he has 
attained it ?" 
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While Miss Wurdour thus taxed herself 
with, wayward caprice, she beheld advan- 
cing down the i^venue, not her younger 
and more dreaded preserver, but the old 
beggar whq had made such a capital fi^^ 
gure in the melo- drama of the preceding 
evenijug. 

. She rung the bell for her maid-servant* 
!* Bring the old man up stairs.'' 

The servant returned in a mimite or 
two—*' He will come up at no rate, ma* 
dam-f-he says his clouted shoes never 
were on a carpet in his life, and that^ 
please God, they never shallr-Must I take 
him into the servants' h^U ?" 

'^No; sta}ry I want to speak with him 
—Where is he ?"— for she had lost w:ght of 
him as he approached the house. 

'^ Sitting in the sun on the slone^bench 
in the court, beside the window of the 
fljsigged parlour." 

: " Bid him stay there — FU come down 
to ^he parlour and speak with him at the 
window." 

She came down accordingly, and found 
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the mendicant half seated half reclining 
upoji the bench beside the window. Edie 
Ochiltree, old man and beggar as he was^ 
had apparently some internal conscious- 
ness of the favourable impressions conr 
nected with his tall form, commanding 
features, and long white beard and hain 
Jl used to be remarked of him^ that he 
was seldom seen but in a posture which 
shewed these personal attributes to ad* 
vantage. At present, as he lay half re« 
dined, with his wrinkled yet ruddy cheek, 
and keen grey eye, turned up towards the 
sky, his staff and bag laid beside him, and 
a cast of homely wisdom aud sarcastic 
irony in the expression of his counte- 
aance while he gazed for a moment around 
the court-yard, and then resumed his fyrm^ 
ev look upward, he might have been ta<* 
ken by an artist as the model of an old 
philosopher of the Cynic school, musing 
upoa the frivolity of mortal pursuits, and 
the precarious tenure of human posses- 
sions, and looking up to the source fromi) 
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wliich aught permanently good could 
alone be derived. The young lady, aa 
•he presented her tall and elegant figure 
at the open window, but divided from the 
court-yard by a grating, with which, ac- 
cording to the fashion of ancient times, 
the lower windows of the castle were se- 
cured, gave an interest of a different kind, 
and might be supposed, by a romantic 
imagination, an imprisoned damsel com* 
municating a tale of her durance to a 
palmer, in order that he might call upoa 
the gallantry of every knight whoni he 
should meet in his wanderings, to rescue 
her from her oppressive thraldom. 

After Miss Wardour had offered, in the 
terms she thought would be most accept- 
able, those thanks which the beggar de« 
clined as far beyond his merit, she be-> 
gan to express herself in a manner which 
she supposed would speak more feelingly 
to his apprehension. '' She did not know,"* 
she said, '' what her father intended parti* 
cularly to dafor their preserver, but ceirtain« 
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ly it would be something that would inake 
him easy for life ; if he chose to reside at 

the castle, she would give orders" 

The old man smiled, and shook his head. 
'' I Wad be baith a grievance and a dis« 
grace to your fine servants, my leddy, and 
I have never been a disgrace to ony body 
yet that I ken of 

^* Sir Arthur would give strict orders*— 
** YeVe very kind— I doubt na, I doubt 
na; but there are some things a master 
can command, and some he canna — I dare 
say he wad gar them keep hands afF me— 
(and troth, I think they wad hardly ven- 
ture on that ony gate)— and he wad gar 
them gie me my soup parridge and bit 
meat — But trow ye that Sir Arthur's com« 
mand could forbid the gibe o' the tongue 
or the blink o* the c'e, or gar them gie me 
my food wi' the look o' kindness that gars 
it digest sae weel, or that he could make 
them forbear a' the slights and taunts that 
hurt ane's spirit mair nor downright mis- 
ca'iog ? — Besides, I am the idlest auld carle 
that ever lived ; i downa be bound down 
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to hours o' eatitig atid sleeping ; znd, to 
speak the honest truth, I wad be a very 
bad ei^ample in ony weel-regulated fa- 
mily." 

*' Well then, Edle, what dp you think 
of a neat cottage and a garden, and a 
daily dolef and nothing to do but to dig a 
little in your garden n^hen you pleased 
yourself?" . 

" And how'often w4d that be, trow ye 
my leddy ? maybe no ance atween Candle- 
mass and Yule--^aBd if a' thing were done 
to my hand, as if I Was^Sir Arthur htnisel, 
I could nev^r bide the staying' still id ae 
place, and ju^t seeing the sanre joists and 
couples aboon my bead night after night. 
-:-And then I have a queer humour o' 
my atn, that sets a strolling beggar weel 
eneugh, whase word naebody ndinds — but 
ye ken Sir Arthur has odd «ort o' ways — 
and I wad be jesting or iscorning at them 
-^nd ye wad be angry, aild then I wad 
be just fit to hang mysel/' 

" O, you are a licensed man— we shall 
give you all reasonable scope : So you 
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lud better be riiled, and remember your 

age." 

*^ But I am na tbat sair failed 3ret^Odd^ 
a;icis I gat a wee soupled yistveeoy I was 
as yauld ^s an eel— And then what wad a' 
the country about do for want o* auld 
£die Ochiltree, that brings news and coun- 
try cracks frae ae farm*steading to anither^ 
and gingerbread to the lassies, and helps 
the lads to mend their fiddles^ aiid the 
gudewives to clout their pans, and plaits 
rush- swords and grenadier caps for the 
weansi and busks the laird's flees, and has 
skill o* cow-ills and horse-^ills, and kens 
mmr auid vSangs and tales than a' the ba- 
rony besides, and gars ilka body laugh 
wherev^t he comes ?-^troth, my leddy, I 
canna lay down my vocation, it would be 
a public loss." 

" W0II, Edie, if your idea of your im« 
port^nce is so strong as not to be shaken 
by the prospect of independence" 

" Na, na. Miss— it's because I am mair 
indfipendentas I am^Ifo^.nae mair atony 
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tingle house than a meal o' meat, or may^ 
be but a mouthfeu o't— if it's refused at m 
place, I get it at anither-^sae I canna be 
said to depend on onybody in particular^ 
but just on the country at large.** 

*< Well, then, only promise me that you 
will let me know should you ever ^sh to 
settle as you turn old, and more incapable 
of making your usual rounds; and^ in the 
mean time, take this." 
. " Na, na,,my leddy ; I downa take mio* 
kle siller at anes, it's s^ainst our rule— 
and — though it's maybe no civil to be re- 
peating the likeo' that— they say th»t sil- 
ler's like to be scarce wi' Sir Arthur him- 
s$l, and that he's run himaelout o' thought 
nfi' his houkings and minings for lead and 
copper yonder." 

Isabella had some anxious anticipations 
to th€ same effect, but was shocked to 
hear that her father's embarrassments 
were such public talk ; as if scandal ever 
failed to stoop upon so acceptajile a quar- 
ry , as the failings of the good maUi the 
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decline of the powerful, or the decay of the 
proaperous.— Miss Wardour sighed deep- 
ly — " Well, Edic, we have enough to pay 
our debts, let folks say what they will, 
and requiting you is one of the foremost 
— let me press this sum upon you." 
^ ^^ That I might be robbed and murder- 
ed some night between town and town? 
or, what^s as bad, that I might live in con* 
stant apprehension o't ?— I am no— (lower- 
ing his voicre to a whisper, and looking 
keenly around him)— I am no that clean 
unprovided for neither ; and though I 
should die at the back of a dyke, theyll 
find as mickle quilted in this auld blue 
gown as will bury me like a Christian, and 
gie the lads and lasses a blythe lykewake 
too, sae there's the Gaberlunzie's burial 
provided for, and I need nae main — ^Were 
the like o' me ever to change a note, wha 
the de'il d'ye think wad dver be sic fules 
as to gie me charity after that?-^it wad 
flee through the country like wild^fire, 

VOL. !• M 
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that auld Edie suld hae done siccan a 
like thingi and then^ I'se warrant, I might 
grane my heart out or ony body wad gie 
me either a bane or a bodle." 

^' Is there nothing then that I can do 
for you?'* 

" Ou aye — I'll aye come for my av*-. 
mous as usual,— and whiles I wad be fdb 
o' a pickle sneeshin, and ye maun speak 
to the constable and ground^^offieer juBt to 
owerlook me, and maybe ye'll gie a gude 
word for me to Sandie NetherstaneSi the 
miller^ that he may chain up his muokle 
dog— I wad na hae him to hurt the puir 
beast, for it just does its office in barkmg 
at a Gaberlunzie like me.-^And there's ae 
thing maybe mair, but ye'll think it's very 
bauld o' the like o'me to speak o't/' 

'* What is it, Edie Pr-if it respects you, 
it shall be done if it is in my power." 

" It respects yoursel, and it is in your 
power, and I maun come out wi't — Yc 
are a bonny young leddy, and a gude ane, 
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na ye ^eer awa* the lad Lovel, as ye did 
awhile sinsyne an the walk beneath the 
Briery-bank, when I saw ye baith, and 
heard ye too, though ye saw na me—Be 
canna wi' the lad, for he Iocs ye weel, and 
it's to bin), and no to ony thing I could 
kave done for you, that Sir Arthur and 
yon wan ower yestreen,'' - 
.He uttered these words in a low but 
distinct tone of voice ; and, without wait- 
ing for an answer, walked towards a low 
door which led to the apartments of the 
ser van ts, and so entered the house. * 

Miss Wardour remained for a moment 
or two in the situiation in which she had 
beard the old man's last extraordinary 
speech, leaning, namely^ against the bars 
of the window, nor could she determine 
upon staying even a single word, relative 
to a subject so delicate, until the beggar 
was out of sight. It was, indeed, difficult 
to determine what to do. That her having 
had an interview tind private conversation 
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'with this young and unknown stranger, 
should be a secret possessed by a person of 
the last class in which a young lady would 
seek a confidant, and at the mercy of one 
who was by profession gossip^general to 
the whole neighbourhood, gave her acute 
agony. She had no reason, indeed, to 
suppose that the old man would wilfully 
do any thing to hurt her feelings, much 
less to injure her ; but the mere freedom 
of speaking ta her upon such a subject 
shewed, as might have been expected, a 
total absence of delicacy; and what he 
might take it into his head to do or say 
next, that she was pretty sure so profess- 
ed an admirer of liberty would not hesi« 
tate to do or say without scruple. This 
idea so much hurt and vexed her, that she 
half-wished the officious assistance of Lo« 
vel and Ochiltree had been absent upon 
the preceding evening. 

While she was in this agitation of spirits, 
she suddenly observed Oldbuck and Lovel 
entering the court She drew instantly 
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SO far back from the window, that she 
could, without being seen, observe how 
the Antiquary paused in front of the 
building, and, pointing to the various 
scutcheons of its former owners, seemed 
in the act of bestowing upon Lovel much 
curious and erudite information, which, 
from the absent look of his auditor, Isabella 
might shrewdly guess was entirely thrown 
away. The necessity that she should take 
some resolution became instant and press- 
ing — she rang, therefore, for a servant, 
and ordered him to show the visitors to 
the drawing-room, while she, by another 
staircase, gained her own apartment, to 
consider, ere she made her appearance, 
what line of conduct were fittest for her 
to pursue.* The giiests, agreeably to her 
instructions, were introduced into the room 
where company was usually received. 
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CHAPTER xnr- . 

The time was that I hatcfd thcc. 

And yet k is not that I bear thee love. 

Thy company, which erst was irksome to KBe> 

I will endure-: . 

But do not look for further recoxnpence« 

AiyGuUkeit* 

Mis» Isabella Wardour's complexion was 
considerably heightened, when, after the 
delay necessary to arrange her ideas, she 
l^resented herself in the drawing-room. 

" I am glad ydu are come, my fair foe,** 
said the Antiquary, greeting her with much 
kindness, ^* for I have had a most refrac- 
tory, or at least negligent, auditor, in my 
young friend here, while I endeavoured to 
make him acquainted with the history of 
Knockwinnock castle. I think the danger 
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of last night has mazed the poor lad. But 
youj Miss Isabel, why, you look as if flying 
through the night air had been your natu- 
ral and most congenial occupatfon. Your 
colour is evea better than when you ho* 
noured my hospitium yesterday — And Sir 
Arthur— how fares my good old friend ?" 

** Indifferently well, Mr Oldbuck ; but, 
I am afraid^ not quite able to receive your 
congratulations, or to pay— to pay — Mr 
Lovel his thanks for his unparalleled ex* 
ertions." 

" I dare say not— A good down pillpw 
for his good white head were more meet 
than a couch so churlish at Bessie's Apron, 
plague on her !" 

** I had no thought of intruding," said 
Lovel, looking upon the ground, and speak- 
ing with hesitation and suppressed emo- 
tion ; ** 1 did not — did not mean to intrude 
upon Sir Arthur or Miss Wardour the pre- 
sence of one who— ^who must necessarily 
be unwelcome— as associated, I meanj, with, 
painful reflectioiis,*^ 
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'^ Do not think my father so unjust and 
ungratefuU" said Miss Wardbur. '^ I dare 
say," she continued, participating in Lo- 
vers embarrassment — " I dare say— I am 
certain^that my father would be happy 
to shew his gratitude — in any way — that 
]S| which Mr Lovel could consider it as 
proper to point out." 

" Why, the deuce," interrupted Old- 
buck, '^ what sort of a qualification is 
that ?— On my word, it reminds me of our 
minister, who chusing, like a formal old 
fop at he is, to drink to my sister's incli- 
nations, thought it necessary to add the 
saving clause, Provided, madam, they be 
virtuous. Come, let us iiave no more of 
this nonsense— I dare say Sir Arthur will 
bid us welcome upon some future day« 
And what news from the kingdom of sub- 
terranean darkness and airy hope,?— what 
says the swart spirit of the mine ?~has Sir 
Arthur had any good intelligence of his 
adventure lately in Glen-Withershins r" 
Miss Wardour shook her head-^" But 
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indifferent, I fear, Mr Oldbuck ; but there 
lie some specimens which have lately been 
sent down/' 

" Ah ! my poor dear hundred pound, 
which Sir Arthur persuaded me to give 
for a share in that hopeful scheme, would 
have bought a porter^s load of mineralogy 
~but let me see them." 

And so saying, he sat down at the table 
in the recess on which the mineral pro- 
ductions^ were lying, and proceeded to 
examine them, grumbling and pshawing 
at each, which be took up and laid aside. 

In the mean time, Lbvel, forced as it 
were by this secession of Oldbuck, into a 
sort of t^te-a-t^te with Miss Wardour, 
took an opportunity of addressing her in a 
low and interrupted tone of -voice, " I 
trust Miss Wardour will impute, to cir*^ 
cumstances almost irresistible, this intru** 
sion of a person who has reason to think 
himself— so unacceptable a visitor/* 

" Mr Lovel," answered Miss Wardour^ 
observing the same tone of caution, *^ I 
M 3 
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trust you wiU not-*I am zme yon are jaeh 
capable of abusing the ad vantages ^iven 
to you by the services you have rendered 
usy which^ as they affect my father^ can 
never be sufficiently acknowledged or re- 
paid. — Gould Mr Lovel^ see . me vitbottt 
his o.wn peace being, affected — could he 
see me as a friend-r-as a sister.^no man 
will be— and, from all I have ever beard 
of Mr LoveU ought to be more welcome; 
but*' 

Oidbuck's anathema against the prepo<* 
sition but was internally echoed by Lovel 
—"Forgive me, if I interrupt you^ Miss 
Wardour— you need not fear my intruding 
upon a subject where I have been already 
severely repressed— but do not add to the 
severity of repelling my sentiments the ri- 
gour of compelling me to disavow them." 

" I am much embarrassed, Mr Lovel, 
by your— I would not willingly use a 
strong word— your romantic and hopeless 
pertinacity^it is for yourself I plead, that 
you would consider the calls which your 

5 
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eduntry ha3 Upon your talents, that you 
will not waste, in an idle and fanciful in- 
dulgence of an ill-placed predilection, 
time, whkh, well redeemed by active ex- 
ertion, should lay the foundation of future 
. distinction— let me in treat that you would 
fbrfti a raanly resolution" 

^* It is enough, Miss Wardour; I see 
plainly that** 

*^ Mt LoTel, you arc hurt_and, believe 
me, I sympathize in the pain which I in- 
ffict— but can I, in justice to myself, in 
fairness to you, do otherwise ?— Without 
my father's consent, I never will entertain 
an application from any one, and how to- 
tally impossible it is that he could coun- 
tenance the partiality with which you ho- 
nour me, you are yourself fully aware — 

and indeed** • 

: ^* No, Miss Wardour; do not go fur- 
ther—is it not enough to crush every hope 
in our present relative situation ?— do not 
-^'arry your resolutions further— why urge 
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what would be ydur conduct if Sir At- 
thur*s objection* could be removed ?** 

" It is indeed vain, Mr Lovel, because 
their removal is impossible; and I only 
wish, as your friend, and as one who is 
obliged to you for her own and her fa^- 
ther's life, to intreat you to suppress this 
Bnfortunate attachment-^to leave a coun- 
try which affords no scope for your ta- 
lents, and to resume the honourable line 
of the profession which you seem to have 
abandoned." ' 

** Well, Miss Wardour, your wishes 
shall be obeyed^-^have patience with me 
one little month, and if, in the course of 
that space, I cannot shew you such rea- 
sons for continuing my residence at Fair- 
port, as even you shall approve of, I will 
bid adieir to its vicinity, and, with the 
same breath, to all my hopes of happi- 
ness/* 

" Not so, Mr Lovel ; many years of 
deserved happiness, founded on a more 
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rational basis than your present wishes, 
are, I trast» before you^but it is full time 
to finish thb conversation.--*! cannot force 
you to adopt my advice~I cannot shut 
the door of my father's house against the 
preserver of his li£e and mine — but the 
sooner Mr Lovel csm trach his mind to 
submit to the inevitable disappointment 
of wishes which have been so rashly 
formed, the more highly he will rise in 
my esteem^^andy in the meanwhile, for 
his sake as well as mine, he must excuse 
my putting an interdict upon conversa** 
tton on a subject so painful." 

A servant at this moment announced^ 
that Sir Arthur desired to speak with Mr 
Oldbuck in his dressing-room. 

'* Let me shew you the way," said Miss 
Wardour, who apparently dreaded a con* 
tinuation of her t^te-a*t6te with I^veU 
and she conducted the Antiquary accord- 
ingly to her father's apartment. 

Sir Arthur, his legs swathed in flannel^ 
Was stretched on the couch* ^^ Welcomcj^ 
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Mr OldbucV* be said ; ** I trust ymi bave 
come better off than I have done frpm 
the inclemency of yesterday evening?' 

** Truly, Sir Arthur, I was hot $o much 
exposed to it~I kept /erra.j/?r»MP— ^you 
fairly committed yourself to the cold aigfat>- 
air in the most literal of all senses. But 
such adventures become a gallant kiiight 
better than .a humble ^esquirer-To rise tkt 
the wings of the night-wind-*'to dive in* 
to the bowels of the earth^^What news 
from our subterranean Good Hope ? the 
terra incognita of Glen-Withershins P 

^* Nothing good as yet," said the baro* 
net, turning himself hastily as if stung by 
a pang of the ^ut; but Dousterswivel 
does not despair.'* 

'* Does be not?'' quoth Oldbuck, " I 
do, though, under his favour-- Why, old 
0r H ' * n told me, wlien I was in Bdtn«» 
biirgh, that we would never find copper 
enough, judging from the speeioiens I 
shewed hinri, to make a pair of sixpenny 
knee*buckles-^and I cannot see that those 
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samples on the table below differ much in 
quail ty.** 

" The learned doctor is not infallible^ I 
presume?" 

** No; but he is one of our first chc* 
mists; and this tramping philosopher of 
yoors— this Dousterswivel, is, I have a 
tiotion> one of those learned adventurers 
jd^scribed by Kircher, Artem habent sint 
4irte, partem sine parte^ quorum medium est 
mentirif viia eorum mendicatum ire; that is 
:to say, Miss Wardour"-— - 

" It is unnecessary to translate,** said 
Miss Wardour; " I comprehend your ge^ 
neral meaning — but I hope Mr Douster^ 
swivel will turn out a more trust-worthy 
character/* 

'^ I doubt it not a little,*' said the Anti- 
quary, " and we are a foul way out if we 
cannot discover this infernal vein that he 
has prophesied about these two years/' 

'* You have no great interest in the 
matter, Mr Oldbuck/* said the baronet« 
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" Too touch, too mucbf Sir Arthur — and 
yet, for the salfe of my fair foe here, I 
would consent to lose it all so you had no 
more on the venture.*' 

There was a painful silence of a few^ 
moments, for Sir Arthur was too proud to 
acknowledge the downfall of his golden 
dreams, though be could no longer dis* 
guise to himself that such was likely to 
be the termination of the adventure. ** I 
understand," he at length said, *^ tliat the 
young gentleman, to whose gallantry and 
presence of mind we were so much in^ 
debted last night, has favoured me with a 
visit— I am distressed that I am unable 
to see him, or indeed any one, but an old 
friend like you, Mr Oldbuck.*' 

A declination of the Antiquary's stiff 
backbone acknowledged the preference. 

** You made acquaintance with this 
young gentleman in Edinburgh^ I sup-^ 
pose ?** 

Oldbuck told the circumstances of their 
becoming known to each other. 
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'^ Why, then my daughter is an older 
acquaintance of Mr liovel than you are.'' 
J " Indeed ! I was not aware of that.*' 

'' I met Mr Lovel/* said Isabeila, slight^ 
ly colouring, *^ when I resided this last 
spring with my aunt, Mrs Wiimot." 

*' In Yorkshire ?— and what character 
did he bear then, or how was he engaged P" 
said Otdbuck,--^' and why did not you 
recognise him when I introduced you }^ 

IsabelU answered the least difficult ques* 
tion, and passed over the other. *' He had 
a commission in the army, and had, I be* 
lieve, served . with reputation ; he was 
much respected, as an amiable and pro- 
mising young man." 

'^ And pray, such being the case, why 
did you not speak to the lad at once when 
you met him at my house ?-~I thought you 
had less of the paltry pride of womankind 
about you. Miss Wardour." 

" There was a reason for it," said Sir 
Arthur with dignity) '* you know, the 
opinions<-*prejudices» perhaps, you will 
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call them— of our house concerning pu- 
rity of birth ; this young gentleniaa i$^ it 
seems, the illegitimate son of a man of 
fortune; my daughter did not chuse to 
renew their acquaintance tiU she sliould 
know whether I approved of her lialdi^g 
any intercotirse with him,'' 
' *^ If it had been with his mother instead 
of himself^ I could see ah excellent reasba 
for it* Ahy poor lad ! that was die qadiise 
then that he seemed so absent and oonfu- 
sed while I explained to him the reason of 
the bend of bastardy upon the shield yo&- 
der under the corner turret r! ^ 

"True,-' said the baropet with compla^ 
cency, " it is the shield of Malcolm the 
Usurper, as he is called. The tower which 
he huiit is termed, after him» Malcolm's 
Tower, but more frequently Misticot's 
Tower, which I conceive to be a corrup- 
tion for Misbegot He is denominated, in 
the Latin pedigree of our family, Milcolum- 
ius Noihus, and his temporary seizure of 
our property, and most unjust attempt to 
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e^tiablish his own illegitimate line ia the 
estate of Knock winnock^g^ve rise to &Qch 
family feuds and misfortunes, as strongly to 
found us in that horror and antipathy ta 
defiled blood and illegitimacy, which has 
becti handed down to me frotn my respect- 
ed ancestry," 

- ^ ^* I know the story," said Oldbuck, ?* and 
I^as telling it to Lovel this moment, with 
tbtne of the wise maxims and consequences 
\frhrch it has engrafted on your family po« 
litres. ' Podr fellow ! he must have been 
Ikliich htirt; I took the wavering of his at- 
tention for negligence, and was something 
piqued at it, and it proves to be only an 
excess of feeling* I hope. Sir Arthur, you 
will not think less of your life, because it 
has been preserved by such assistance ?** 
' /* Nor the less of my assistant either,^ 
said the baronet; "'my doors and tabic 
shdH be equally open to him as if he had 
descended of the. most unblemished li* 
neage/* 

*♦ Corner I ani glad of that-^he'il know 
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whefre he can get a dinner then if he wants 
one. But what views can he have in this 
neighbourhood ? — I must catechise him ; 
and if I find he wants it^— or, indeed, whe- 
ther he does or not — he shall have my best 
advice." As the Antiquary made this li- 
beral promise, he took his leave of Miss 
Wardoiir and her fiSither, eager to com- 
mence operations upon Mr Lovel. He 
informed him abruptly that Miss Wardour 
sent her compliments, and remained in at- 
tendance on her father, and then taking 
him by the arm, he led him out of the 
castle. 

Knockwinnock still preserved much of 
the external attributes of a baronial castle. 
It had its draw-bridge, though now never 
drawn up, and its dry moat, the sides of 
which had been planted with shrubs, chief- 
ly of the evergreen tribes. Above these 
rose the old building, partly from a found- 
ation of red rock scarped down to the sea- 
beach, and partly from the steep green 
verge of the moat The trees of the avc- 
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nue have fajeen already mentioned, and 
many others rose around of large size^ as 
if to confute the prejudice, that timber 
cannot foe raised near to the ocean. Our 
walkers paused, and looked back upon the 
castle^ as they attained the height of a 
small knoll, over which lay their home* 
ward road, for it is to be supposed they 
did not tempt the risk of the tide by re* 
turning along the sands. The building 
flung its broad shadow upon the tufted 
foliage of the shrubs beneath it, while the 
front windows sparkled in the sun. They 
were viewed by the gazers with very dif- 
ferent feelings. Lovely with the fond ea* 
gerness of that passion which derives its 
food and nourishment from trifles, as the 
cameleon is said to live upon the air, or 
upon the invisible insects which it con« 
tains, endeavoured to conjecture whit^h of 
the numerous windows belonged to the 
apartment now graced by Miss Wardour^s 
presence* The speculations of the Anti* 
quary were of a more melancholy cast, and 

8 
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were partly indicated by the ejaculation of 
<Hto peritura / as be turned away from the 
prospect. Level, roused from his re\^erie, 
looked, at him as if to enquire the meaning 
of an exclamation so ominous. The old 
man shook his head. " Yes, my young 
friend,'' said he, " I doubt greatly— *^aid 
it wrings ray heart to say: it — this ancient 
family is going fast to the ground !" 

" Indeed !" answered Lovel — "You sur- 
prise me greatly"—— 

" We harden ourselves in vain,** contis* 
nued the Antiquary, pursuing his own 
train of thought and feelingr— " We hard^ 
en ourselves in vain to treat with the in* 
difference . they deserve the dhanges of 
this trumpery whirligig world-^We strive 
ineffectually to be the self-suiBcing invuU 
nerable being, the teres, atque rotundas of 
the poet — the. stoical exemption which 
philosophy affects to give us over the 
pains and vexations of human life, is as 
imaginary as the state of mystical quiet- 
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ism and perfection aimed at by some crazy 
enthusiasts/' 

'^ And Heaven forbid that it should be 
otherwise T' said Level warmly — " Heaven 
forbid that any process of philosophy were 
capable so to sear and indurate our feel- 
iag3| that nothing should agitate them but 
what arose instantly and immediately out 
pf our own selfish interests 1— I would as 
soon wish my hand to be as callous as 
horn, that it might escape an occasional 
cut or scratchy as I would be ambitious of 
the stoicism which should render my heart 
4ike a piece of the nether mill-stone," 

The Antiquary looked at his youthful 
companion with a look half of pity, half 
of sympathy, and shrugged his shoulders 
as he replied, ** Wait, young man,— ^wait 
till your bark has been battered by the 
«torm of sixty years of mortal vicissitude 
-^you will learn by that time to reef your 
sails, that she may obey the helm — or, in 
the language of this worlds you wHl find 
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distresses enough, endured and to endure^ 
to keep your feeliugs and sympathies ia 
full exercise, without concerning yourself 
more in the fate of others than you cannot 
possibly avoid." 

" Well, Mr Oldbuck, it may be so; but 
as yet I resemble you more in your prac- 
tice than in your theory, for I cannot help 
being deeply interested in the fate of the 
family we have just left/' 

" And well you may,'* replied Oldbuck ; 
^' Sir Arthur's embarrassments have of lafe 
become so many and so pressing, that I am 
surprised you have not heard of them-— 
And then his absurd and expensive opera- 
tions carried on by this High German land- 
louper Dousterswiyel" 

*^ I think I have seen that person, when, 
by some rare chance, I happened to be in 
the coffee.rdom at Fairport — a tall, beetle- 
browed, awkward*built man, who entered 
upon scientific subjects, as it appeared to 
my ignorance at least, with more assurance 



thai! knowledge, was very arbitrary m lay- 
ing down and asserting his opinions, and 
mixed the terms of science with a strange 
jargon of mysticism ; a simple youth whisr- 
pered me that he was an Illumine^ and car* 
ried on an intercourse with the invisible 
world*** 

** O the same— the same— he has enough 
of practical knowledge to speak scholarly 
and wisely to those of whose intelligence 
be stands in aw€ ; and, to say the truth, 
this faculty, joined to his matchless impu- 
dence, imposed upon me for some time 
when I first knew him. But I have since un« 
derstood^ that When he is among fools and 
womankind, he exhibits himself as a per* 
feet charlatan^talks of the maghterium^^ 
of sympathies and antipathies— of the ca- 
bala— of the divining rod^and all the trum- 
pery with which the Rosycrucians cheated 
a darker age, and which, to our eternal dis- 
grace, has in some degree revived in our 
own. My friend Heavystern knew this 
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fiellow abroad^ and umntenttenally (for 
he^ you must know, is, €rod bless the 
mark) a sort of believer) let me into a 
good deal of his real character* Ah ! were 
I caliph for a day, as honest Abon Hassaa 
wished to be, I would scourge me these jug« 
glers out of the commonwealth with rods 
of scorpiona^They debauch the spirit of 
the ignorant apd credulous with mystical 
trash as effectually as if they had besotted 
their brains with gin, and then pick their 
pockets with the same facility. And now 
has this strolling blackguard and mounte- 
bank put the finishing blow to the ruin of 
an ancient and honourable family V 

^* But how could he. impose upon Sir 
Arthur to any ruinous extent ?'' 

*^ Why, I doni: know^Sir Arthur is a 
good honourable man-^but, as you may see 
from hisf loose ideas concerning the Pikish 
language, he is by no means very strong in 
the understanding. His estate is strictly 
entailed, and he has been always an em« 
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barrassed Enafii» This rajpparefe pronlU6d 
moyintUihii of wealth, atfcdan Etiglisfa com* 
pony was found to advance large aam» of 
nloney^I foar on Sir Arthur's guarantee* 
Some gedtieinen^ was ass enough to be 
one— ''took sftaall sbtfes in theeohcetn/and 
Sir Arthur himself made grealt outlay ; w6 
w«re trained on by spedt^ua appearances, 
and more specioiis lies, and n<iw'>.like John 
Bttnyan^ we awake, and behold it is a 
dream/' 

'^ I am surprised that you^ Mr Oldbitek^ 
should have enoouraged Sir Arthur by 
your example*" 

'^ Why/' said Oldbuck, dropping his 
large griasj&led eye-brows, ^' I am aome- 
thing surprised and ashamed at it myself; 
ifc was not the lucreof gain— nobody c$res 
less for money (to be a prudent man) than 
I dou^btttl thought I might risk this small 
sum. It will be expected (though I am 
sure I cannot see why) that I should give 
something to any one who will be kind 
enough to rid me of that slip of woman- 
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kind, my niece, Mary M*Intyrc j and per- 
haps it may be thought I should do some- 
thing to get that jackanapes, her brother, 
on in the army. In either case, to treble 
my venture would have helped me out 
And, besides, I had some idea that the 
Phoenicians had in fonher thnes wrought 
copper in that very spot. That- cunning 
scoundrel, Dousterswivel, found out my 
blunt side, and brought strange tales (d^n 
him) of appearances of old shafts, and ves- 
tiges of mining operations^ conducted in a 
manner quite different from those of mo- 
dern times ; and I~in short, I was a fool, 
and there is an ei»l. My loss is not much 
worth speaking about; but Sir Arthur's 
engagements are, I undejrstand^ very deep^ 
and my heart aches for him, and the poor 
young lady who must share his distress." 
Here the conversation paused j until re* 
newed in the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER Xir. 

If I may trust the flattering eye of sleep^ 

My dreams presage some joyful news at hand: 

My bosom's lord sits lightly in his throne^ 

And all this day^ an unaocustom'd spirit 

Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts. 

Romeo and JuUeti 

The a<;jsount of Sir Arthur's unhappy 
adventure had led Oldbuck somewhat 
aside from his purpose of catechising Lo- 
vel concerning the cause of his residence 
at Fairport. He was now, however, re* 
solved to open the subject. ^' Miss War- 
dour was formerly known to you, she tells 
me, Mr Lovel ?'' 

*^ He had had the pleasure," Lovel an- 
swered, " to see her at Mrs Wilmot's, in 
Yorkshire*'' 
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" Indeed ! you never mentioned that 
to me before, and you did not accost her 
as an old acquaintance.'' 

'* I — I did not know it was the same 
lady till we met^ and then it was my duty 
to wait till she recognised me/' 

*^ I am aware of your delicacy ; the 
knight's a punctilious old fool» but I pro- 
mise you his daughter is above all nonsen- 
sical cercEKmy and prejudicHr. And.nowi 
since you have found a new set of friends 
here, may I ask if you intend to leave 
Fairport as soon as you proposed ?" 

" What if I should answer your ^question 
by another/' repii^d Lovel, 'Van^^k yl(W 
,what is your opinion of 4reatns |" 

"Of dreams, yoiu foDlUfe .Ladl !~wjiy, 
^hat should I think Qf jbbem.but i^. tJie 
ileoeptidns of imagifiation. wbeo. It#a$o& 
(drops the i«ins?-rl know : no d^reace 
betwixt them and the halcLumiatian^ of 
madnesst-the uogi^ided horses nuiiaway 
iifith the carnage in both caies, <M\y in 
the one the coachman is drunks muI in. tlie 
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Other he slumbers. Whi^t says our Marcus 
TuUy— ^5i insanprum vijjjy, fides non est ka* 
bendat cur crediftur son^entium ^isis^ qua 
multo etiam periurbatiora sunt^ non inteU 

" Yes, sir, bi>t Cicero also tells; us, that 
as he who passes the whole day iu darting 
the javeliQi must sj^iqetim^s hit the marki 
so^ amid the crowid of ajgl^tly dreams^ 
some may occur QDason^Qt to future 
events/* 

" Aye— thi^t is. to say, jim have hit tho 
marjc in youf oW9 9%e opinion? Lord! 
X4ord ! how this world is given to folly I 
Well, I will allow for oj^cie the Opeirocriti- 
cftl science-^I will give faith to the expo* 
i&ition of dreamsy and say a Daniel hath 
arisen %o interpret th^m, if you can provjS 
to mp that that drea^n of yours has ppint'^ 
ed out to a prudent line of eondi^cjt*" 

" Tell me thiBn>" answered Loyel, - ' why, 
whien I was hesitatli^g whf^ther to abandon 
an enterprize, which I have p^rhi^>s rashly 
undertakpn, I shwW Jart n^^t jdream I saw 
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your ancestor pointing to a motto which 
encouraged me to perseverance? — ^Why 
should I have thought of those words 
which I cannot remember to have heard 
. before, which are in a language unknown 
to me, and which yet conveyed, when 
.translated, a lesson which I could so plain- 
ly apply to my own circumstances ?" 

The Antiquary burst into a fit of laugh- 
ing. " £xcuse me, my young friend, but 
it is thus we silly mortals deceive our- 
selves, and look out of doors for motives 
which originate in our own wilful will. I 
think I can help out the cause of your vi- 
sion. You were so abstracted in your con- 
templations yesterday after dinner, as to 
pay little attention to the discourse be- 
tween Sir Arthur and me, until we fell 
upon the controversy concerning the Piks, 
which terminated so abruptly ; but I re- 
member producing to Sir Arthur a book 
printed by my ancestor, and making him 
observe the motto ; your mind was bent 
elsewhere, but your ear had mechanically 
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received and retained the sounds, and your 
busy fancy, stirred by Grizers legend, I 
presume, had introduced this scrap of Ger- 
man into your dream. As for the waking 
wisdom which sei:^ed on so frivolous a cir- 
cumstance as an apology for persevering 
in some course which it could find no bet- 
ter reason to justify, it is exactly one of 
those juggling tricks which the sagest of 
us play off now and then, to gratify our 
inclination at the expence of our under- 
standing.'^ 

*' r own it," said Lovel, blushing deep- 
ly—" I believe you are right, Mr Oldbuck, 
and I ought to sink in your esteem for 
attaching a moment's consequence to such 
a frivolity ; but I was tossed by contradic- 
tory wishes and* resolutions, aiid you knoVir 
how sh'ght a line will tow^ a boat wheti 
afloat on the billows, though a cable would 
hardly move her when pulled up on the 
beach."^ 
' "Right, right^fall in my opinion?— 
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not a whit — I love thee the bettert man- 
why, we have story fpr story agaios^ each 
other, and I can think with less, shame on 
havitig exposed myself ahont that cwsed 
Praetorium— though I i^m still cpnvince4 
Agricola's camp must have been some-^ 
where, in this neighbourhood-^ And now, 
I/).vel^ my good lad, he sincere with me-^ 
What make ypu from Wittenberg ?--. Why 
have^ou left yx)ur own country and pwr 
fessional pursuits, for an idle residence i^ 
such a place as Fairport ?-^A truant dispo- 
sitioo^ I fear/' 

** Even so — yet I am so detached from 
all the world, have so few in whom I am 
interested, or who are interested in me, 
that my very state of destitution gives 
me independence. He, whose good or evil 
fortune affects himself alone, has the best 
right to pursue it, .according to his own 
fancy." 

" Pardon me,, young man," said Old- 

buck^ laying his hand kindly on his shouU 

[^der, and making a full halt—" s^flamina-^ 
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a little |»ftti«njQe if you please — I will sup- 
pose that you have no frieuds to share, or 
Mjoiee, in your success in life, that you 
joifmot lopk baek to those to whom you 
owe gratitude, or forward to those to 
1?liolni you ought to afford protection-^ 
but it is no less incumbent on you to 
move steadily in the path of duty-— for 
your active exertions are due not only to 
sooUity^ but in humble gratitude to the 
Being who made you a member of it, with 
powers to serve yourself and others.'' 

*^ But I am uQconscious of possessing 
auch powers," said Lovel, somewhat impa^ 
tiently; ^^ I ask nothing of society but 
the permission of walkiug innoxioualy 
tbrdugh the path of life without jostling 
QthejTS, or permitting myself to be jostled 
—I owe no man any thing— I have the 
naeips of maintaining myself with com« 
plete independence, and so moderate are 
Qiy wishes in this respect, that even these 
means, however limited, rather exceed 
than fall fthort of th^oi.'' 
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"Nay, then/' said Oldbuck, removitig^ 
his hand, and turning again to the road; 
" if you are. so true a philoao|f>her as to 
think you have money enough, there's no 
more to be said^I cannot pretend to be 
entitled to advise you-^ou have attained 
the acme-^ihe summit of perfection. And 
how came Fairport to be the selected 
abode of so much self-denying philosophy? 
—it is as if a worshipper of the true reli- 
gion had set up his staff by choice among 
the multifarious idolaters of the land of 
Egypt. There is not a man in Fairport 
who is not a devoted worshipper of the 
Golden Calf— the Mammon of unrighte- 
ousness-— why, even I, man» am so infected 
by the bad neighbourhood, that I feel in- 
clined occasionally to become an idolater 
myself.** 

" My principal amusements being lite-i 
rary,/' answered Lovel, " and circum- 
stances which I cannot mention having in- 
duced me, for a time at least, to relinquish 
the military service, I have pitched on Fair? 



\ 
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port as a place where I fnigbt follow my 
pursuits without any of those temptations 
to society^ which a more elegant circle 
might have presented to me.** 

" Aha !— I begin to understand your ap- 
|)^lication of my ance9tor's motto^^you are 
a candidate for public favour, though not 
in the way I first suspected,— you are am- 
bitious to shine as a literary eharacteri 
and you hope to merit favour by labour 
and perseverance.** 

Lovel, who was rather dosely pressed 
by the inquiiitiveness of the old gentle« 
man^ concluded it would be best to let 
him remain in the error which he had 
gratuitously adopted, 

*^ I have been at times foolish enoughj" 
he replied^ '* to nourish soitie thoughts of 
the kind/* 

" Ah, poor fellow ! nothing can be more 
melancholy ; unlejss, as young men some- 
times do, you had fancied yourself in love 
with sonic trumpery specimen of woman- 
iLiadj which iir/iadeed^ as Sh{ikspeare tra« 
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}y ^ays, pressing to deaths wbippiag and 
banging, all at once/' 

He then proceeded vith^^nquiries, wbich 
he was sometimes kind enough to anawer 
himaelf. fw this gppd old gentleman 
bad, ffom his anti<|uariaii refiteardkies^ 9C^ 
quirdd a deliight m building theories out 
of premises which were often far from af* 
ibrding sufficient' ground for them; and 
being, as the f eadier must b|ive remarked, 
sufficiently opinionative^ he did not readi? 
ly broo^ being oojre.<4ed> either in matter 
of fact or opinion, even by those who 
.W«ere principally interested in the subjects 
on which he speculated. He went on» 
therefore, chalking out Lovel's Uterary ca- 
reer for him. 

. ** And trith wh^ 4o you propose^ to 
commence your debut as a man of letters? 
f**but I gHess^^poetry^poefary-^the soft 
seducer of yo^th. Yes t there is an ao* 
knowl^dging modesty of confusion in your 
eye and manners ;--«AQd where lies yoj^r 
veinlrrAce you infiUoed to tmv to tb« 
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liigber regies of Parnassus, or to Gutter 
arpund the ba^e of the hill ?'' 

'^ I have hilb^f to atteiaplied only a few 
lyrical pieces," 

'^ Just as I siipppaed^pruDkig yotir 
ivmg a;]id hopping from spray to tpray; 
gut I truQt yoi^ iBtend a bolder flight-- Ob?* 
a^cve, I would by i^o speans r^eommeoil 
your peis^veripg ija 4his unprofitable puiw 
suitt-^but you ftay.yau are quite iadc^es* 
deijit of the public oapriice V* 
" Entirely s©/' replied LoveL 
^' Apd that you are, determip^d not to 
a^pt a more active course :of lifjp ?" 

^* ^or the present, such is my tesoW 
tioio,*' replied the young man. 

<< Wliy^ then, it only remains for me to 
give you my best advice And assistance in 
tbe object of your puriMit I have my stelf 
published two ^says in the Antiquariaa 
Repository-^ajid tiber^foxe am an author 
of experience. There was my Remarks im 
Hearne's edition of Robert of Gloucester, 
^^^i Scrutators and (be otber signed 
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IndagatOTy upon a passage in Tacitus^I 
might add, what attracted considerable 
Botice at the time, and that is my paper in 
the Gentleman's Magazine, upon^the in* 
scriptiou of (£iia Lelia, which I subscribed 
(Edipus— So you see I am not an appren- 
tice in the mysteries of authoj-craft, and 
must necessarily understand the taste and 
temper of the times.— And now once more, 
•what do you intend to commence with ?* 

*^ I have no instant thoughts of publish*^ 
mg. 

** Ah f that will never do, you must 
have the fear of the public before your 
^yes in all your undertakings. Let us see 
now — ^A collection of fugitive pieces — but 
no— your fugitive poetry is apt to become 
stationary with the booksellen~It should 
be something at once solid and attractive 
—none of your romances or anomalous 
novelties— I would have you take high 
ground at once—Let me Bee— What think 
y^u of a real epic ?— the grand old-fashion- 
ed historicai poem which moved through 
10 
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twelve or twenty-four books— we'll have 
it so— I'll supply you with a subject— 
The battle between the Caledonians and 
Romans— The Catedoniad; or, Invasion 
Repelled— Let that be the title— It will 
euit the present taste^ and you may throw 
in a touch of the times." 

** But the invasion of Agricola was not 
repelled.** 

" No ; but you are a poet — free of the 
corporation, and as little bound down to 
truth or probability as Virgil himself— 
You may defeat the Romans in spite of 
Tacitus/' 

** And pitch Agricola's camp at the 
Kaim of— what do you call it, in defiance 
of Edie Ochiltree r 

" No more of that an thou lovest me— 
And yet, I dare say, ye may unwittingly 
speak most correct f ruth in both instances, 
in despite of the toga of the historian^ 
and the blue gown of the mendicant.** 
. '* Gallantly counselled— Well, I will do 



306 TQB AKTIQUAEY* 

my best— yiour kindness will assist me with 
local inforei^tioQ.'' , 

" Will 1 not, mm ?~wby, I will write 
the critical and bistorxcal notes, oa each 
paata, and draw out the plan of the story 
ipy^e^f* I pre^nd to aomp poetical genius^ 
Mr Lovel, only 1 was never able to wcite 
verses." ' 

" It is a pity, sir, that you should hav^ 
failed in a qualification soq^e what essential 
tp the art." 

^^ Essential ?--enot>whit^it is the mer^ 
tt^chanical depart^iient'^A man may be a 
poet without measuring spondees and 
dactyls like the ancients, or clashing thei 
^nds of lines into rhyme like the modern^ 
as one may be an architect though unabli^ 
toJabwr li|ce a stone-^mason^Dpst thkik 
Palladio or Vitruyivs ever carried a hod?* 

" In tha^ case, there should be two au* 
thors to each p^oem ;. one to think and 
plan, another to execHt^e." 

"Why, it wiould not he amiss; at amy 
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I v^ould wish to give my name to the p^* 
Hc-n-a^^i/rtanpe from a Iflarjjtid friend n)ighti 
be a9,knowl04g^d i« the preface after 
ir:bat flourish ywr na^re will-rl am a to- 
tal p^iraiigei? to authorial vanity." . 
, . Ij'pyel. was mwh ^^tertaiiied by a disclar 
f^iion: ^ot vety coinai^iteiit with the w^ 
ge»eis^ wher^ewith bi$ friend, seemed to 
cfttch at an opporiaanity of coming before 
the poblic, though in a manner whioh ra*- 
Iher resembled stepping .up behind a car- 
riage than get^ng into one. The Aatif 
ijuary was, indeed, uxscommonly delight- ^ 
«d ; for, like many other men.' who ^pmA 
their Uvea in obscure literary reseaschf. hp 
had a secret ambition jto ,apfieat in print, 
which was checked by cold .fits of diffi- 
dence, fear of criticism, and habits of indo« 
lenceand procrastination. '^ Buit/Vthought 
he, ^* I may, like a second Teueer, discharge 
my shafts from behind the shwld of my 
ally ; and admit that he shcmld not prove 
io be a firstHrate poet^ I am in no shape 
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answerable for his deficiencies, and the 
good notes may very probably help off an 
indifferent text— But he is--"he must be a 
good poet-^he has the real Parnassian ab^ 
straction-^seldom answers a question till 
it is twice repeated— drinks his tea scald- 
ingi and eats without knowing what he is 
putting into his mouth. This is the real 
iestuSf the awen of the Welch bards, the & 
tHnus qffiatus that transports the poet be- 
yond the limits of sublunary things — His 
versions, too, are very symptomatica! of 
poetic fury— tI must recollect to send Car* 
on to see he puts out his candle to-night 
^poets and visionaries are apt to be negli- 
gent in that respect."— Then, turning to 
ibis companion, he expressed himself aloud 
in continuation. 

- " Yes, my dear Lovel, you shall have 
full notes ; and, indeed, I think we may 
introduce the whole of the Essay on Cas- 
trametation into the appendix-^it will 
give great value to the work. Then wc 
will revive the good old forms so disgrace- 
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fully neglected in modern times.-^You 
i^all invoke the Muse— and certainly she 
ought to be propitious te an author, who^ 
in an apostatizing age, adheres with the 
faith of Abdiel to the ancient form of ado- 
ration— Then we must have a visionr-in 
which the genius of Caledonia shall ap« 
pear to Galgacus, and shew him a proces. 
sion of the real Scottish monarchs—and in 
the notes I will have a hit at Boethius— 
no ; I must not touch that topicy now that 
Sir Arthur is like to have vexation enough 
besides^but TU annihilate Ossian, Mac* 
pfaerson, and Mac-Gribb/' 

** But we must consuier the expence of 
publication/' said Lovel, willing to try 
whether this hint would fall Kke cold wa* 
ter on the blazing zeal of his self-elected 
coadjutor. 

. '^ Expence r said Mr Oldbuck, pausing, 
and mechanically fumbling in his pocket^ 
^' that is true— I would wish to do some^ 
thing— But .you would not like to publish 
by subscription ?'* 
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**Byii& means/' ansvtreiied^ LoveU 

*^ No^ no I" gladl^r acquiesced the Aad* 
quary^ ** It ift not respectabLsi^IMl teH 
ydu What; I believe I kBow a bookseller 
wbd ba$ a value for my opinion^ attd will 
risk prittt and paj^er, and' I will ^t as 
m^ny copii^f sold fi^r you as I can/' 

" O, I am ho tnereenaiy autboi^; I only 
wish to be out of risk of loss/' 

'' Hush 1 hush l^we'll take care of tlmt 
•^throw it all on the puUisfaers; I do long 
to see your labours commenced. You will 
chuse blank T6rse^ doubtless P-^t is moi^ 
grand and magnificent for a historical aub* 
ject ; and, what ^oncerneth you, my friend, 
it is, I h%ve an idea^ more easily wfitten/' 
This conversation brought them ioMonk* 
barns, where the Antiquary had to under^ 
go a chiding from his sister, who, tfaoi^h 
no philosopher, was waiting to deliver a 
lecture to him in the portico. *^ Guide us^ 
Monkbarns^ are things no dear aneugh al« 
ready, biit ye maun be raising the very &A 
3 
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on U89 by givkg that randy, Luckte Mc^c*' 
klebackiti just'wliat-dhe likes to ask ?'^ 

** Why, Grizelf I thduglit I made a very 
fair bargain**' 

^* A faif bargaiff } whefr ye gied the litn- 
mer a full half o' what she seekit !-^An ye 
will be a wifi^*.carle, and buy fish at your 
ain hands, ye suld never bid mickle mair 
than a quarter. And the impudent quean 
had the assurance to come up and seek a 
dram — But I trow, Jenny and I sorted 
her !" 

** Truly," said 01dbuck.(with a sly look) 
to his companion, " I think our estate was 
gracious that kept us out of hearing of that 
controversy. — Well, well, Grizel, I was 
wrang for ance in my lif e-^ultracrepidam — 
I fairly admit. But hang expences — care 
killed a cat — we'll eat the fish, cost what 
it will. And then, Lovel, you must know 
I pressed you to stay here to-day, the ra** 
ther because our cheer will be better than 
usual^ yesterday having been a gaud6-day 
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— I love the reversion of a feast better 
than the feast itself. I delight in the 
€9uUccta, the collectanea, as I may call them, 
of the preceding day's dinner, which ap- 
pear on such occasions — ^And see, there is 
Jenny going to ring the dinner-bell.'' 
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• CHAPTER XV 

^ Be this letter delivered with haste-^uste— post-haste !— 

Ride, villain, ride,-^for thy life— for thy ]tfe-*-for thy life 1" 

AncimU Indonaihn vf Ldtcrt ^ ImportaMC^ 

Leaving Mr Oldbuck 2nd bis friend 
to enjoy their bftrd bargain of fish, we 
beg leave to transport the reader to the 
back* parlour of the postfna&t^r's house at 
Fairport^ where his wife, he himself being 
absent, was employed in assorting for de« 
Kivery the letters which liad come by the 
Edinburgh f>08t» This is very often in 
country towns the period of the day when 
gossips find it particularly agreeable to 
call on the man or woman of l6tters, in 
order, from the outside of the epistles, 

VOL. !• O 
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andy if they are not beliedi occasionally 
from the inside also, to amase themselves 
with gleaning information, or forming 
conjectures about the correspondence and 
affairs of their neighbours. Tvtro females 
of this description were, at the time we 
mention, assisting, or impeding, Mrs Mail- 
setter in her official duty. 

*^ Preserve us, sirs," said the butcher's 
wife; " there's ten, eleven— twal letters 
to Tennant & Co. — thae folk do mair bu* 
siness than a' the rest o' the burgh.'* 

** Aye ; but see, lass," answered the 
baker's lady, '^ there's twa o' them fauld^ 
ed unco square, and sealed at the tae side 
— I doubt there will be protested bills in 
them/' 

^* Is there ony letters come yet for Jen* 
ny Caxon7--the lieutenant's been awa* 
three weeks/' 

** Just ane, op Tuesday was a weeV 

" Was'taship4etter?" 

" In troth was't/' 
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' ^^ It wad be frae the lieutenant then— I 
never thought he wad hae lookit ower hisi 
Ihoather after her/^ 

•' Odd, here's another," quoth Mrs Mail* 
setter. ". A ship-letter — post-mark, Sun^ 
derland.*'— All rushed to seize it.—" Na, 
lia, leddies,^ said Mrs Mailsetter, ^^ I hae 
had aneugh o' that wark— Ken ye that Mr 
Mailsetter got an unco rebuke frae the 
secretary at Edinburgh, for a complaint 
that was made about the letter of Aily 
Bfsset's that you opened, Mrs Shortcake?** 

^* Me opened T answered the spouse of 
the chief baker of Fairport ; ** ye ken 
yoursel, madam, it just cam open o* free 
will in riiy hand — What could I help it ?— 
folk suld seal wi' better wax." 

** Weel I wot that's true, too/' said Mrs 
Mailsetter, who kept a shop of small wdres> 
*' and^we have got some that I can ho* 
nestly recommend, if ye ken ony body 
wanting it. But the short and the Jang 
o't is, that we'll lose the place gin there's 
ony mair complaints o' the kind," 
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^^ Hduty lass i the provost wjU i»k^ care 
o'that/' 

** Na, na; Vl\ neither truU to. provost 
nor bailHe— but J wad aye be pbligiqg and 
neighbourly, and I'm. no again yourlook- 
ing at the outside 6f aJetter neither — 
See, the seal has an anchor on't— he's 
done't wi* ane o' his buttons Vm think* 

lUg. 

*' Shew me ! shew me !" quoth the wives 
of the chief butcher and chief baker ; and 
threw themselves on the supposed tove^ 
letter, like the .weird sisters in Macbeth 
upon the pUet's thumb, with curiosity as 
eager and scarcely less malignant Mrs 
Heukbaae was a tall .woman, sheJheld.the 
epistle up between ber eyes and the win* 
dow. Mts Shortcake, a little squat per- 
sonage, strained and j»tood a tiptoe to have 
her share; of the investigation. 

'< It'js frae him^ sure aneughr-^I can read 
Richard. Tafiril . on the corner^, and. it's 
written, like John Tamson'a wallet^ frsle 
end to encL" 
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" Haftid it lower down, madam,'* ex- 
clahvied Mrs Shortcake, in a tone above 
the prudential whisper which their occu- 
pation required — " haud it lower doWii — 
Div ye think naebody can read hand o^ 
writ but yoursel ?'* 

• ** Whisht, whisht, sirs, for Gtod's sake !** 
said Mrs Mailsetter, ** there's somebody in 
the shop,"— then aloud—" Look to the 
customers, Baby ?'' 

Bitby answered from without in a shrill 
toiie^*^ It's, naebody but Jenn^y Caxon, 
ma'am, to see if there's ony letters to 
lier." 

"Tell her," said the faithful postmis* 
tress, winking to her compeers, " to come 
t^ck the morn at ten o'clopk, and TU te|k 
faer ken — we have na bad tinoe to sort the 
ihail letters yet — she's aye in sic a hurry, 
as if her letters were o' mair consequence 
than the be^t merchant's o' the town.?' 

Pobr Jenny; a girl of uncommon beauty 
and modesty, could only draw h^r cloak 
about her to hide the sigh of disappoint- 



9)9 THE ANTiaUAET* 

menty and return meekly home to ett^re 
for another night the sickness of the htati 
occasioned by hope delayed. 

'* There's something about , a needle and 
a pole/' said Mrs Shortcake/ to whom her 
taller rival in gossiping had at length 
yielded a peep at the suhject of their cct* 
riosity. 

f* Now, that's downright sbamfefttV' 
said Mrs Heukbane, ^* to scorn the poor 
jlUly gait of a lassie, after hfs's keeptt com« 
pany i^i' her sae Ung, and Jiad his will 0' 
ber, as I make nae doubt he hasv - ^ 

*' It's but ower muckle to be doubted^** 
echoed Mrs Shortcake;^— ^'^ to cast up to 
her that her father's a barber^ aad has a 
pole at his door, and that she's but a man^* 
ty-maker hersel ! Fy for shame P* 

*' Hout, tout, leddies," cried Mrs Mail^ 
setter, ** ye're clean wrang-^It's a line out 
o' ane o' bis sailors sangs thjit I have beard 
him sing, about being true lik^e the needle 
;to the pole/' 

^ Weel, weel, I wish it may h^ sac-^ 
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but it doeana look weel for a lassie like 
her to keep up a correspondency wi' ane o' 
the king's officers/* 

'^ Fm no denying that," said Mrs Mail- 
setter; " but it's a great advantage to the 
reyeaue of the post-office thae love letters 
j^-rSee, here's five or six letters to Sir Ar- 
thuir Wardour — maist o' them sealed wi' 
ivafers and no wi' wax— there will be a 
downcQihe there, believe me/' 

^^ Aye; they will be business letters, 
and no frae ony o' his grand friends, that 
s^als wF their coats of arms, as they ca' 
them," said Mrs Heukbane ; ** pride will 
hae a fa'-^he hasna settled his account Wi' 
my gudeman, the deacon, for this twaU 
month-^he's but slink, I doubt/' 

^ Nor wi' huz for saxmonths,*' echoed 
Mrs Shortcake--*'^ ^e's but a brunt crust'' 

^^ There's a letter," interrupted the trusty 
postmistress, V from his son, the captain, 
Pm tbinkit^ — the seal has the same things 
wi' the Knockwimiock carriage. Hell be 
coming hame to see what he can save out 
o' the fire/' 
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The barcmet thus dismissed, they took 
up the esquire—" Twa letters for Moiik<* 
barns— they re frae some o* his learned 
friends now— See sae close as they're writ- 
ten down to the viery sraU-^and a^ tp save 
sending a double lettei^^that's juat like 
Monkbarns hioiaek.When heg^ts a frank 
he filb it up exaot to the weight of an 
unce, that a carvy-^seed would sink the 
scale — but he's ne'er a grain abdne it* 
Weel I wot I wad be broken if I were 
to gie sic weight to the folk that come to 
buy our pepper and brimstone and sweet* 
meats." 

'' He's a shabby body the kird. o' Monk-, 
barns/' said Mrs Heukbane,— " he'll make 
as muckle about buying a fore quarter o' 
lamb in August, as About a baekaey o' beef. 
Let's taste amother drap ol the stnning**-* 
(perlmps she meant cmnamany^waterSf Mrs 
Mailsetter, my dear~Ah! lassies^ an' ye 
had kend his brother as I dkl-^mony a 
time he wad slip in to see me wl' a. brace 
o'wild deukes in his pouchy when my first 



THE ANTIQUART. 321 

gndem^n was awa' at the Falkirk trysts- 
wed, weel— w«'sc no speak a* that e'enowJ' 

"I Wiona say ony ill o' this Monkbarhs^'* 
said Mrs Shortcake ; *• his brother ne'er 
brought me ohy wild deiikes, and this is a 
douce honest man— we serve the family 
wi' bredd, and he settles wi' hnz ilka week 
~dtily he was in an unco kippage when we 
sent him a book instead o' the nkk sticks^ 
whilky he said; were the true ancient way 
o* conntrng between tradesmen and cus«* 
tomers; and sae they are, nae doubt." 

^* But look here, lassies/' interrupted 
Mrs Mailsetter, ^* here's a sight for sair 
e^en !— What wad ye gie to ken what's in^ 
the inside o' this letter ? — this is new com 
.^I ha* nae seen the like o* this— For Wil- 
Tram Lovel, Esquire, at Mrs Hadoway's, 
High-street, Farrport, by Edinburgh, N.B. 
This is just the second letter be has liad 
since he was here.". 

^' Lord's sake, kt's see, lass ! Lord's sake, 
leVs i^e !— that's him that the faale town 
08 
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kens naethmg about— rand a^ weel-fa'ard 
lad he is — let's ^ee, let's see/- Thus ga- 
ciliated the two worthy representatives of 
mother Eve. 

'* Na, na, sirs/* exclaimed Mrs Mailset* 
ter ; " haud awa'— ^bide aiF I tell you — this 
is nane o' your four penny outs that we 
iQfiighl make up the value to the post*office 
amang ourselves if ony mischance befell 
it— the postage is five and twenty shillings 
—and here's an order frae the Secretary 
to forward it to the yoiing gentleman by 
express, if he's no at hame. Na, na, sirs, 
this manna be roughly guided/* 
' ^^ But just l^t's look at the outside o% 
woman/* 

Nothing couTd be gathered from the out* 
side, except remarks on the various proper* 
ties which prhilosophers ascribe to matter-^ 
lengthy breadth, depth, and weight. The 
packet was composed of str<»ag thick paper> 
imperviable by the curious eyes of the gos- 
aips, thou^ they stared «s if they would 
burst from their sockets. The seal was a 
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deep and strong impressian of arms^ which 
defied all tampering. 

** Odd| lass/' said Mrs Shortcake, weigh- 
ing it in her hand, and wishing, doubtless; 
that the too, too solid wax would melt 
and dissolve itself, '^ I wad like to ken 
what's in the inside o' this, for that Lovel 
dings a' that ever set foot on the plain* 
stanes o' Fairport— naebody kens what to 
make o' him/' 

" Wcel, weel, leddies," said the post- 
mistress, '^ we'se sit down and crack ahout 
it— Baby, bring ben the tea-water— -Mic- 
kle obliged to ye fcur your cookies, Mrs 
Shortcake--and then we'll steek the shop, 
and cry ben Baby» and take a hand at thc^ 
cartes till the gudeman comes hame— and 
then we'll. try your braw veal sweet*bread 
that ye were so kind as send me, Mrs 
Heukbane/' 

^^But winna ye first send awa' Mr Lo« 
vcl's letter ?" said Mrs Heukbane* > 

'^ Troth. I kenna wha to send wi't till 
the gudeman comes hame, for auld Caxon 
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teU'd me that Mr Lovel stays a' theday at 
Monkbarns — he's in a bigb fever wi* prti'- 
lag the laird and Sir Arthur out o\ the 
sea.*" 

^' Silly auld doUdd carles," said Mrs 
Shortcake; ^ what gar'd tbem gang a 
dottking in a flight like yeaireeii r" 

'^ I was gi*en to understand it Was aittd 
Edie that saved them/' said Mrs Heiric^ 
bane; ** £die Ochiltree, the filae-gowB, 
ye ken^^anid that he ^pu'd the h^e three 
out of the auld fish pond, for Monkbarns 
had threepit on them to gang in ttU't to 
see the wark. o' the monks lang syt»«" ^ 

'* Hout, lasSf nonaenae,"' answered the 
postmistress; ^^ I'll tell, ye a' aboot iti as 
Caxoa teirt it to me. Ye see. Sir Arthur 
and Miss Wardoor, and Mr Lovei, suld 
hae dined at Monkbarns"—— 

^* But, Mrs Mailsetter," again interrupts 
ed Mrs Heukbane, ^' will ye no be for send* 
ing awa' this letber by express P-^tbene's 
our poney and our calia^t hae gane ex- 
presses for the office op now^ and tbe po* 
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ney hiaoa gaae dl>uiie thirty mile the day 
— ^Jqck wa$. Sorting him up at I oameowec 
bye.'' 

" Why, Mra Heukbane," said the woman 
of letters^ prirsiag up her loUith^ '^ yi ken 
my gudeman likeai to irtde the expre%se$ 
himsel*— we idimM gie ^vtt aic fish-gtits! to 
out ain:aea*i&aw»— it'sa ted half^guixrea to 
him every time he mounts his mal^e^^aiid 
I dare i^y he'll be rn sune-^oor I dare* to 
safy>. it's the 9amt thing whether the geitut 
tteman gets the express^ this nightor earlly 
next morniB^" ( : 

. '' Oftly that Mr Lovel wHl be m tentn 
before the express goes off)" said Mrs Heuk- 
bane, "and whare are ye then, lass?— but 
ye.keayere aia ways best.!' 

":Wed^ weelyiMrs Henkbatie," an«^wered 
Mrs Mailsetter^ a little oiitof humour, and 
even out of countenaiice, '' I am sure I am 
ne^et against beiiiyg . neigh bourvlike^ and 
living,! and' Uttiai^* live, as they say,i and 
since Ihae been'sib a fate as to show: yoik 
the poANbffice.drdkr^pu^ ilae doabt,< it 



326 TH£ ANTIQUARY. 

maun be obeyed — but I'll no need yeur 
eallant, mony thanks to ye--rU send little 
Davie on your poikey, and that will be just 
five-and^threepence to ilka yane o' us." 

^^ Davie ! Lord help ye, the bsurn's no 
ten year auld ; and to be plain wi' ye, our 
poney reists a bit, and il's dooms iiweer to 
the road, and iiaebody can manage him but 
our Jock.** 

** Tm sorry for that,** answered the post* 
mistress gravely, '* it's like we maati wait 
then till the gudeman come»^ hame, after 
a' — ^for I wadna like to be responsible an 
trusting the letter to sic a callant as Jock 
--our Davie belangs in a manner to the 
office." 

* " Aweel, weel, Mrs Mailsette^, I see 
what ye wad be at— but an ye like to risk 
the bairn, TU risk the bea^t^ 

Orders were accordingly given% Tbe un- 
willing poney was brought out of bis bed 
of straw^ and again equipped ior iservke^ 
Davie (a ieathem post-^bag strapped across 
liis shoulders) was perch^upoii thesilddle^ 
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Vfith a tear in his eye, and a switch in his 
hand. Jock good-naturedly led the animal 
out of the town, and» by .the crack of hh 
whip, and the hoop and haltoo of his too 
well*known voice, compelled it to take the 
road towards Menkbarns. 

Meanwhile the gossips, like the sybils 
after consulting their leaves, arranged and 
combioed the information of the evening, 
which flew next morning through an hun- 
dred channels, and in an hundred varieties, 
through the world of Fairport; Many, 
atfangC) and inconsistent, were the ru- 
mours to which their communications and 
conjectures gave rise« Some said Tennant 
and Co. were broken, and that all their bills 
bad come back protested-rothers that they 
had got a great contract iVom government, 
and letters from the principal mercbailts 
at Glasgow, desiring to have shares upon 
a premium. One report stated that Lieu- 
tenant TajBPril bad acknowledged a private 
marriage with Jenny Caxon— another that 
he had semt her a letter, upbraiding her 
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with the Tdwness df her birtli and cdofca- 
tion^ and bidding her an eternal adieu. It 
was generally reported that Sir Arthur 
Wardour's affairs had fallen into irretriev* 
able confusion, and this ftimdur waid only 
doubted by the wise, because the report 
was traced to Mrs Mails^etter's shdp^ a 
source more farnous for the circulation 
of news than for their iafccutalcy; But 
all agreed that s( packet from the Secret 
tary of Staters offiee had arrived, direct- 
ed for Mr Lovel, and had been forward- 
ed by an orderly dragodn, dispatched 
from the head-quarters at Edinburgh, 
Who had galloped through Fairport with- 
out stopping, except just to enquire the 
way to Monkbams* The reason of such 
an extraordinary mi^sidti tt> a very peace- 
fill and retii*ed individual, Was variiously 
Explained. Some said Lovel Was an emi* 
grant noble, summoned to head an insur- 
rection that had br6k*ri out M La VeA- 
dee^^others that hie was a^ spy — others 
that he was a general officer, who \ir£s vi- 



Tfl£ ANTIQUARY. SS^ 

i^iting the coast privately — others tbtit be 
wa9 a priBGe of the bloody who was travel- 

Meat while tbie progress of the packet, 
whjich ocoastoned Dueh i^eulatioiiy to* 
i¥)arda Its deistitiied. owner at Monkbarpsi 
had been perilous atid iiiterfupted* The 
l^rer, Davie MaHsetter^ m little rctem* 
l>li4ag a boid dragooE as could well ht 
iiDagiBedj was earfied onwiairds tow4rd$ 
Mankbaraa by tb^e poncy, so loag as the 
ankaal had in its: reooUectJota the crack of 
its usual instrument of chasti^emtnt^ and 
the shout of the butcher^ boy. But feelt 
ing how Davie, whose short legs were Ua* 
equal to maintain his balance, Swung to 
and, fro upon his back, the poney b^gan 
to disdain furtiher compliance with the in* 
timatious he had rieceived. First, then, he 
slackened bis pace, to a. walk. This was no 
point of quarrel between hiiYiand his Hdet^ 
who had be6n considerably disicc^iposed 
by the rapidity of his former motion, and 
who now took the opportunity of his aba- 
ted pUCe to gnaw ar piece of gingerbread^ 
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which had been thrust into bis hand by 
his mother, in order to reconcile this 
youthful emissary of the post-office to the 
discharge of his duty. Bye and bye the 
crafty poney ayaited himself of this sur- 
cease of discipline to twitch the rem out <^ 
Davie's hai^ds, and apply himself to brouze 
on the grass by the side of the lane. Sorer 
ly astounded by these symptoms of self- 
wilted rebellioni and afraid alike to ait or 
to fall, poor Davie lifted up his voice and 
wept aloud. The poney, hearing this pud^ 
der over his head, b^gan apparently to 
think it' would be best both for himsejf 
and Davie to return from whence they 
came, and accordingly commenced a retro- 
grade movement towards Fairport But, 
as all retreats are apt to end in utter rottt, 
so the steed, alarmed by the boy's cries^ 
and by the flapping of the reins, which 
dangled about his forefeet^finding also 
his nose turned homeward, began to set 
off at a rate which, if Davie kept the sad- 
dle, (a matter extremely dubious) would 
soon have presented him at Heukb»ne's 
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Stable door, when, at a turn of the road, 
an intervening auxiliaryy in the shape of 
old Edie Ochiltree, caught hold of the 
rein, tod stopped his farther proceeding. 
^' Wba's aught ye, callant? what an a 
gate's that to ride ?" 

<'.M J canna help it!— they ca' mt little 
Davie." 

* " And where are ye gaun ?*' 
; ^* l!m gaun to Monkbarns.*" 
- '^ Scirniy this is no the road to Mdnk« 
barns.** ^ 

. fint Davre could only answer the expose 
tulatibn with sighs and tears. 

Old Edie was easily moved to com pas* 
sion where childhood was in the case. 
*' I wasna gaun that gate/' he thought, 
" but it's the best o' my way o* life that I 
eanna be weel out o* my road. They'll gie 
me quarters at M bnkbarns) readily aneugh, 
and I'll e'en hlrple awa' there wi' the wean, 
ioT it will knock it^s hams qnt, puir thing; 
if there's no somebody to guide the poney. 
—Sac ye hae a letter, hinney ? will ye let 
me see't ?" 
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" I'm no gaun to let na^bpdy see the 
letter/* bhibbered the boy, " till I gtct to 
Mr Neville, for I am a foithffe* servant cf 
the office-^if it were na for the poney/* 

«• Very right, my little man/' said OchiU 
tree, turning the reluctant poney's head 
towards Monkbarns, '^but we'll giride him 
atween us, if he's no a' the sweerer/' 

Upon the very height of Kfnpnmes,' to 
which Monkbarns had invited Lovel after 
their dinnfer, the Antiquary, once more re- 
conciled to Ae once-degraded spot, was 
expatiating upon the topics the sdeHery 
afforded' for a description of Agricolal; 
camp at the dawn of mornings when his 
eye was caught by the appearance of the 
mendicant and his proteg6. "What the 
devil ! — here comes old £die, bag and 
I'aggage, I think/' 

The beggar explained his errand, and 
Davie, who insisted upon a literal execu^- 
tion of his commissiioh by gdingoh to 
Monkbarns, was With difficxilty prevailed 
npoa to surrender the paicket to its fro* 
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per ovrner, although he met him a milo 
nearer th^Q the pUjQ^ h^.had been direct 
cd to. ^' But fpy ^liapje said, I maun be 
sure toget.twieaty shillings and five thil- 
ling^ for th^ postage, apd ten shiliiogs 
;i^iid sixpence ft>r tb^ express-rth^re'3 th^ 
pftper/' 

^< I>et me see-r-kt i^q see," said 0W-> 
bucJc puttitng on bis. speQtapl^s* and exa- 
mining tbe>crumpM>capy of regulations 
to which: Davie .appealed. '^ £xpress> per 
mimand horsey oiieday, nqt to exceed tea 
^iUings andr sixp^nee*-r-One day ?; why, 
k!s. not an. hau r^T — ^Mani A\^i horse ? why> 
'tis a monkey on a starved gat !" 

^^ Father. wad faae j:oa)e himself' said 
Davie^ ^* on the muckle red mare, w ye 
wi»l baeUd^CA till the morn's Aight." 

*' Four^nd^twenty hours after th« r«gu< 
lar da^ of delivery I— You little coekattrice 
^gg9 do you.uoderstai^ the aft of imposi^' 
tion<60 early?'' 

'^Hout, MoAkbarsis,.ditnjQa set your wit 
aigainst a bairn," aaid the beggar; ** mind 
2 
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** Do sp, db $0, Edie ;" and^ rumtnagmg 
for some time in his huge waistcoat pocket 
till he found the object of his search, tlie 
Antiquary added^ " there's sixpeuce to ye 
to buy soeeshin.'* 
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